








[psiah till 
] all Mt 


Entered according to the Act of Congress in the year 1866, by Franx Laxsiiz, in the Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 















"No. 561—Vou. XXIL] 


NEW YORK, JUNE 30, 1866, 


[Price 10 Cents. 


$4 00 Yeanty. 
13 WEExs $1 00, 








—=— 





— 


' The Fenian Lesson. 


THe Fenian experiment of liberating Ireland 
through an assault on Canada has proved, for 
the present at least, a wretched failure. The 
probabilities are strong that the attempt will ral | pre . sb 
cost more lives at the hands of the execu-| officers, and had it not been for extra-official | spite of it. But Fenianism has succumbed. | 
tioner than did the late ‘formidable Southern | and legally unwarranted arrests, and inter- | Its field of battle has been transferred from | 
The grand humanitarians who 


rebellion. 


remote possibility of hanging Davis, and were | been for these things, and notwithstanding there hy 
sensibly affected when Wirz was swung off, | Fenian disorganization, there would have been with the Irish in this country per se. The | 
will string up the hundred or two enthusiastic ' fifty thousand Irish soldiers in Canada at this! native American barely toletates them ; the 


Irish boys of whom they 
have got possession, 
with no more mercy or 
compunction than if 
they were so many rabid 


dogs. 
We shall have no 
reason to complain. 


The men and boys who 
went to Canada took 
their lives in their 
hands. They played for 
a stake, grand in their 
eyes, and lost. They 
will probably die with 
the ecstasies of martyrs, 
and as such, will, no 
doubt, be regarded, in 
that near or remote 
future day when the 
aspirations.of Irish na- 
tionality shall have been 
realized. It would be 
wise on the part of the 
British in Canada—for 
it was against them alone 
that the Fenians made 
war—to turn their 
prisoners free. But no 
such prescience, no 
such sublimity of mercy 
is to be expected of 
them, and by the 
probable exercise of a 
blind severity, they will 
provoke and precipitate 
their own ruin. 

For, if this move- 
ment of not over one- 
half otf the Fenians 
—this badly planned, 
headiong, blundering, 
and thoroughly Celtic 
onslaught of a distracted 
organization had not 
been checked by 
interposition of the 
President and the au- 
thorities of the United 
States, it is as certain 
as the existence of the 
sun in the heavens that, 
at the moment we write, 
Canada would have been 
lost now nd forever to 
the British Crown. Had 
an effective lodgment 
been made when O'Neill 
first crossed the Niagara 
river—and it might 
have been made if any 
but an Irishman had 
been the leader—the 
forces of the United 
States, available for any 
such purpose, would 
have been insuflicient to 
check the pressure 
of Irish  reinforce- 
ments. Had the United 
States troops * been 
called on to fire on the 
thronging invaders, 
nothing is more certain 
then that the balls from 
their muskets would 
have whizzed harm- 
lessly in mid air. Not 
because they love the 


England. 

It is safe to say, and we know we are within 
bounds when we say it, that, had it not been | neutrality, which is sublime in theory, and 
for the. President, Mr. Seward, Géu. Meade, | only damaging to ourselves and our friends in | feud. 
the District Attorneys, and ‘other Federal | practice. 
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MR, GEORGE PEABODY, THE DISTINGUISHED AMERICAN BANKER, OF LONDON, iNGLAND.—FaOM A PHOTOGRAPH BX MAYALL, BEGENT STBBLT, 
LONDON. 


| drish, but because they have cause to hate hour. The Fenians were beaten this side the ; demagogue wheedles them ; the priests fleece 

’ | them ; the Germans, now dominating in the 
Chile »nd Pern have survived our system of | statistics of emigration, hate them, and be- 
tween them and the negroes there is a deadly 
If there is any general sympathy for 
Mexico has been able to live in | them, it is a cross between that felt for Poland 
h or ‘‘any other” oppressed nationality, and 
dislike, not to say detestation, of England. 
ferences with pubhe carriers, and seizures of | the shores of the St. Lawrence to the voting rs one ye = Pegs ptr iyi)" of 
4 i ity—we's: i | booths of our great cities. demagogues pretends to any special admira- 
shudder with well affected horror at the | property without authority—we'say, had it not ge Re g these ig iaity fest aymapethy | tion or regen’ Sir Ireland ob isaac aaan 
in the sense of opposition to England. Five 
years ago Fenianism could not have taken 


root in the United 
States, even among 
Irishmen. If tolérated 
now, in any degree, it 
is in view of the posture 
of Great Britain during 
the late war, and gs- 
pecially in view of the 
infamous conduet of 
Canada during the same 
struggle. The people of 
the United States are 
not so short of memory 
as to forget the ovation 
given to the pirates of 
the Chesapeake in New 
Brunswick; the im- 
munity accorded. to the 
incendiaries and mur- 
derers of St. Albans, 
and the toleration and 
sympathy openly and 
ostentatiously extended 
to the horde of assassins 
and conspirators who 
made Canada the base of 
their operations against 
the United States. 

Canada is at this hour 
a dependency of the 
British Crown only and 
solely through the favor 
of the American Gov- 
ernment. But for that 
the Fenians would have 
been before this in oc- 
cupation of the country, 
and that, too, with the 
acquiescence of a large, 
if not the larger part of 
its population. 

Let us suppose for an 
instant that, some time 
or another, 
some infatuation of our 
people or Government, 
it should become an 
object of* ambition to 
occupy Canada, or, in 
the course of events, an 
object of itnportance— 
how long a time, in the 
light of recent events, 
does any one suppose it 
would require to reduce 
the provinces, or, to use 
a euphemism, ‘‘rean- 
nex” them? If recent 
events have not shown 
that a mere sus- 
pension of the neutrality 
laws would accomplish 
the result. then facts 
have no significance! 


MIR. GEORCE PEA- 
BODY. 


Weembellish ourfront 
page with a fine portrait of 
Mr. Peabody, from a photo- 
graph taken in London just 
before he left for this coun. 
try. Mr. Peabody went to 
England in 1837, and estab- 
lished himself as a mer- 
chant and banker. His 
eareer has been a remark- 
ably successful one; but he 
is mainly distinguished for 
his extensive charities, which 
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have been so numerous and judicious as to make 
him one of the marked men of the age, His first 
large gift was a bestowment of nearly $100,000 to his 
mative town of Danvers, for the purpose of founding 
@ town library and institute. He likewise contributed 
largely to the first Grinnell expedition under Dr. 
_Kane. In 1856 he gave $300,000 to found a scientific 
and literary institute at Baltimore, where at one 
time he resided. His largest benefactions, however, 
have been to the poor of London, in which city 
the most of his fortune has been made, These benefac 
tions amount in all to over $2,000,000, and Mr. Peabody’s 
liberality has received the special acknowledgment 
of Queen Victoria in a graceful letter of thanks, enclos- 
ing her portrait. To elevate the condition of the poor, 
by providing for them comfortable homes and rational 
pleasures, is his grand purpose; and he has inaugurated 
& system witch, when extended and consummated, 
will revolutionize the social life of thousands who are 
now destitute and Mr. Peabody presents to 
the world the noble example of a man who accumulates 
wealth for the good of his race, and is himself the 
almoner of his own bounty, imparting his gifts with a 
prudence and discnimination that will make them a 
blessing to the world. Though past seventy years of 
age, he is still an active, vigorous man, with the promise 
of leng years of usefulness and honor. 
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An Evening with the Roughs. 
BY JAMES PARTON. 

Srroizine up Broadway the other evening, 
‘we were roused from our reverie by the un- 
usual appearance of things in front of Hope 
Chapel. That edifice ‘was built, we believe, 
for a chapel, and is still occasionally used as 
such by some eccentric body of religious 
people on Sunday evenings. On ‘week days, 
however, it is abandoned to the uses of thé 
world, and any one may hire it, for any lawful 
exhibition, at reasonable rates. On the even- 
ing to which we allude there was a glare of 
gaslight about the entrance of more than ordi- 
nary brilliancy, and a large number of men and 
boys lounging near the door. Our first thought 


But, no; this could not be a political meet- 
ing. We were in the strawberry season, and 
do not come in until the fall. A poster 


some mysterious way when there is a prospect 
of a riot. 

The Sporting Fraternity, we fear, are not 

The performance, announced for 

eight, did not begin until nearly nine; nor did 


the company manifest any particular impa- 


tience. One gentleman who stood near 
the door kindly volunteered to break the 
monotony of waiting. Assuming the authori- 
tative tone of a policeman, he cried out: 
“Come, clear out of here!” There was 8 
general start; and a few of the more nervous 
rose.to their feet. But the joke was imme- 
diately perceived, a languid laugh ensued, 
smoking was resumed. We judged from the 
manners of pexsons present that interruptions 
of this nature, both real and sham, were some- 
thing they were used to. * . 

Toward nine, when the whistlings and yells 
were beginning to be slightly imperative, a 
gray-haired man came forward upon the stage 
to the footlights, and bowed to the company. 
He was, perhaps, a man of sixty, clad in decent 
black, and looked very much like a deacon of 
achurch. This venerable sire addressed the 
audience thus: . 

‘* Gentlemen, we shall begin the performance 
this evening as we begin life—with two 
minors.” 

Having said these words, he withdrew. Two 
newsboys entered, about eleven yeas of age, 
dressed in shirt and trowsers, with their suspen- 
ders strapped around their hips, and wearing 
boxers’ gloves. .They made a feint at bowing 
to the spectators, but it was too evident that 
their trainer had neglected this part of their 
education. The voice of the venerable sire, 
from behind the scenes, was heard. It said, 
“Time!” The boys then advanced to the 
middle of the stage, shook hands, grinned, 
and ‘squared off.” 

In our total ignorance of the Noble Art, we, 
are unable to say with what degree of skill 
these young gentlemen knocked one another 
about the head. We can only report that they 
threw themselves into the work with very great 
energy, and bore their “punishment” with 
praiseworthy firmness. As they grew warm, 
they struck out wildly, and sometimes seemed | 
disposed to clinch, and make a rough-and- 
tumble fight of it; but when this was the case 
a signal from behind the scenes terminated the 
“round,” and they separated, one going off to 
the right and the other to the left. By way of 
acknowledging the ter and applause 
which rewarded their the boys, 
a saucy, red-haired-urchin, fayored the audi- 
ence with an imitation of the walk of Mr. 
Chanfrau in ‘‘ Mose.” At the end of the usual 
half-minute, the voice of the venerable Master 
of the Revels yas heard calling: ‘‘ Time!” 
The combat was renewed with tremendous 
vigor; the spectators shouting approbation, 
until, again, the combatants lost their self- 

ion, and the round was brought to an 
end. When next the ancient voice was heard, 
it said: “Time, and the wind-up!” It was 
well; for, by the time these pugnacious youths 


pel | ie of the red-hair niake his exit in the Mosaic 


style—meaning to show the company tiat he 
was good for something yet, althongh a little 


nouncing his name without prefix or appen- 
: “John Smith. That done, he 


or “Go in!” “Why don’t 
“Say, when are you going 
to begin?” ‘Rough it a little—can’t you?” 
with many more observations of the same 
purport. . Stimulated by th enlivening 

they did “ warm and 
so well that, when they retired, at the. end of 
the third round, they were honored with con- 


But all this was preliminary to the real per- 


pro Aves The other was lighter in weight, 
but exceedingly muscular, and he was tattooed 
all over his chest and arms, like a South Sea 
Islander. The boxing of these men gave the 
company the highest satisf and we must 
confess that we beheld their coolness and 
endurance with real admiration. We cannot 


. | understand how a man can learn to take a blow 


that might knock down an ox without wink- 
ing. ‘The gloves, no doubt, mitigate the mere 
pain of the blow, but not its force. These 
men gave one another some tremendous blows, 
any one of which would haye knocked the 
breath out of an ordinary man, or, as one of 
the company observed, “‘weuld have sent him 
| go far beyond the middle of next week that he 
never would have found his way back again,” 
| We were surprised, too, at the rapidity with 





which a boxer expends his strength, These , 
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men, after three rounds, of about three min- 
utes each, were so thoroughly blown, that they 
were still hot and heaving half an hour after. 

The Sporting- Fraternity are not skillful in 
the art of conducting an exhibition. There was 
such an exceedingly long interval between the 
performance of these two athletes and the 
one announced to follow it, that we concluded 
we had seen enough of the Noble Art for a be- 
ginning, and so resumed our homeward walk. 

Musing upon what we had seen, we won- 
dered why so harmless, so useful, so proper an 
exhibition should be accounted disreputable 
and wicked. Among the Greeks the highest 
honors of the State were bestowed upon excel- 
lence in such exercises as these. Why should 
we abandon them to the class whom we stig- 
matize as Roughs? There is many a puny 
Sunday-school scholar who is perishing for 
want of a little of such bold, free, honest exer- 
cise as those newsboys daily enjoy. There are 
a thousand students in our colleges who could 
better give an hour or two a day to boxing and 
fencing, then spoil their eyes and narrow their 
chests over an extra lesson in Greek. Charles 
Wesley said he could sée no reason why the 
devil should have all the good tunes, nor can 
we see why the sinner should monopolize all 
the robust fun. ; 

What we saw that evening in Hope Chapel 
threw some light upon the puzzling question, 
why so many bad men (so-called), are strong, 
and so many good men (so-called), are weak? 
We do not mean weak merely in bone and 
muscle, in breathing and digestion ; but weak 
in character, infirm in purpose, without cour- 
age, fortitude, or perseverance ; abounding in 
good desires and schemes, but destitute of the 
force to carry them out. Positively we are 
half inclined to go into training, and see 
whether we, too, can bear to take those thuh- 
dering knocks on the nose with sweet serenity. 








The Logical Results. 


Tue amendment of the Constitution of the 
United States, abolishing slavery and prohibiting 
it for ever, was the first great resu!t of the war. 
But that amendment left the Constitution with 
many provisions growing out of the recogni- 
tion and protection of slavery fn the original 
instrument, and further amendments became 
requisite as logical sequences to the first. For 
instance: the. provision which permitted slaves, 
claimed to be simply property, to enter in a 
ce proportion, into the basis of repre- 
sen! nm, to the political aggrandizement of 
the slaveholder, and a corresponding detrac- 
tion from the just political weight of the white 
voter in the free States. Again, under the 
old slave code, the negro had few-rights ; con- 
sistently with the theory and practice of 
slavery, he could have none; and rotwith- 
standing the abolition of slavery, some of the 
fately rebellious States have undertaken to 
retain him in substantially the same eondition 
that he held before, ignoring the rights that 
have accrued to him in virtue of the Constita- 
tional amendment. 

For these.and many other reasons, there are 
few people who have not recognized the ne- 
cessity of further amendments of the Constitu- 
tion, so as to make the fundamental amend- 
ment, which has wrought so profound a change 
in our system, effective and permanent. 
Differences of opinion have existed as to the 
character and extent of these supplementary 
amendments, but 83, after long con- 
sideration and exhaustive debate, has fixed 
upon a series, which, in view of their import- 
ance, we print entire in another column. 


:}They have received the requisite vote of 


two-thirds in both Houses of Congress, and 
now require to be adepted by the legislatures 
of three-fourths of the States. 

These resolutions do net involve the sanction 
of the President; but we believe they embody 


fought | his views, and will receiv@ his support in such 


ways as it can be. legitinffttely exercised. He 
has repeatedly declared himself in favor of 
granting to the negro the fullest protection in 
enjoyment of civil rights, or, as the Spanish 
say, «‘iqualided ante la Ley.” He has gone 
further, and expressed his willingness to invest 
him with the franchise under certain conditions. 
He has still more emphatically declared in favor 
of making the voting population the basis of re- 
presentation. He sees no justice in perpetu- 
ating a system, born of slave compromises, 
which gives two white voters in South Carolina 
a political power equal to five voters in New 
York. He has often, and with patriotic pas- 
sion, anathematized treason, and declared that 
it ought to be made “‘ odious,” and it cannot be 
made so better than by excl g the fomenters 
of treason and those who violated their oaths 
of office from the privileges of citizens. The 
perjurer may not be trusted a second time. 
That the people of the United States sliould 
never be called on to pay a debt contracted by 
those who sought to subvert the country, and 
forthe purpose of such subversion, seems to 
be too obvious a proposition to require @ pro- 
hibition. Mr. Johnson, in permitting the South- 
ern States to.exercise any of the functions of Gov- 
ernment, made this prohibition a condition pre- 





cedent, and will, no doubt, be glad to have & 
made imperative under the Constitution. 

We may, therefore, congratulate the coun- 
try.on the great fact that. Congress and the 
President are in accord on the only really vita} 
issues before the country. The precise time 
when the lately rebellious States slall be per- 
mitted to resume their place in Congress, and 
be freed from military surveillance, are ques- 
tions of expediency, on which’ co-ordinate 
branches of the Government may honestly 
differ. No great harm can come from delay; 
some is possible from precipitation. 

The proposed amendments of the Constitu- 
tion, if speedily acted on, will facilitate ‘re. 
construction,” and settle in advance many dis- 
turbing questions. There is no reason why, if 
these amendments be acted on without delay, 
Congress may not meet in December with com- 
plete delegations from all the States, We are 
pleased to see, therefore, that Gov. Curtin, of 
Pennsylvania, one of the most patriotic and 
efficient, as well as one of the most conserva- 
tive of all our State Chief Magistrates, has 
suggested the convocation of all the State legis- 
latures, for the special purpose of acting on 
the Amendments of the Constitution now be- 
fore the country. All desire to have the mat- 
ters they pertain to definitely settled. It is 
equally important for the South and North, and 
if settled now, will remove many difficult and 
annoying questions forever from the political 
arena. 








Surrrace rok Women.—Every one must admit 
that a very large number of women possess all the 
mental qualifications necessary to the sensible ex- 
ercise of the franchise, did it belong tothem. A 
woman who is capable at all of farming an opinion 
on those matters ofinterest which occupy a nation, 
is, of course, perfectly capable ef determining 
whether she will favor the Democratic or the Re- 
publican side. The great difficulty about the mat- 
ter appears to be, that, practically, women do not 
much interest themselves in politics. The great 
mass of women do not turn, firsi of all, to the 
“leaders” of the morning papers, or rush rapidly 
to devour the columns which record the proceed- 
ings of Congress. They araglad to know that the 
duty is off tea, or pepper, or silks, or that some- 
thing has taken place which will, by-and-by, affect 
the details of their housekeeping. But to say that 
women, in any very great degree, have political 
tendencies, or a desire to rush into the arena of 
active political conflict, is to assume for them a 
much more vivid interest in what takes place in 
the great world than they, as a rule, possess. That 
there are women who do care about the pos- 
session of the suffrage we do not for a moment 
doubt, any more than we deny their perfect capa- 
city to exercise a right judgment in the giving of 
their vote. But these are women who are distin- 
guished above the majority of their sex; and we 
maintain that, before women, as a rule, largely de- 
sire the ballot, the whole tendency of the average 
feminine mind must be changed, and the education 
of women must have had admitted into it elements 
of thought not existing in the present programme 
of things considered essential. 





New Bioop.—It is a remarkable fact that the 
population of large cities consists in very great 
part of immigrants from the healthy country dis- 
tricts. In the agricultural counties, as in nurseries, 
there are raised to manhood and womanhood large 
numbers cf persons who afterward spend the 
prime of their days in the great industrial centres, 
and thus not only actually increase their popula- 
tion, but serve to supply the waste caused by the 
comparatively early deaths of the inhabitants of 
great cities. In this way it may be seen that the 
death-rates of NewYork, Philadelphia, etc., though 
80 high, by no means represent the actual un- 
healthiness of such places. Many of their popu- 
lation have come into them after having passed 
safely through the dangers of childhood—perils 
encountered in the country, and whose victims are 
reckoned there, and not in the towns. It is almost 
proverbial that but few New Yorkers are the de- 
scendants of actual and bred dwellers in the 
town. Indeed, a rapi vey of one’s acqusint- 
ance will bring before us more vividly than any- 
thing else the fact of the very large number of 
persons who are either themselves actual immi- 
grants, or whose immediate ancestors have been 
80. 





Tue average position of women in Europe is 
something pitiable. Between the extravagance of 
the cities and the squalidness of the country, there 
is not, as here, “ the golden mean.” We shrink 
with horror and disgust from the tales which reach 
us of the depravity and misery in which the women 
of heathen or savage nations are sunk. Yet one 
cannot travel through any European country with- 
out finding their counterparts. The writer Las 
seen @ woman and a donkey jointly dragging a 
plow in French Brittany ; and throughout every 
department of that country which arrogates to 
iteelf the duty of “‘ civilizing Mexico” the traveler’ 
will find the mass of women doing the work of 
slaves and beasts. Even in Prussia, you cannot go 
through a single village where you will not find at 
least thirty-five who suffer from some deformity, 
such as enlargement of the neck, from carrying 
heavy burdens on their heads, They are prema- 
turely old, almost before they are young. At 
twenty-five they are old women. In peace time it 
is not much better than in war; they slave from 
morning till night in the fields, to the neglect of 
their persons, their children and the interior 
management of their homes. They are, in fact, 
upon a par with squaws of the untutored, unlet- 
tered red man of the prairie, and this in one of the 
most civilized of nations, one of the great powers 
of Europe, Look to it, we say, ye who are placed 
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in authority amongst men ; look to it, ye 
but for the hour and the day. Human 
eometimes leng-euffering ; but she often turns 
round, as the wild beast baited te madness, erush- 
ing her tormentors in her fury. It is diffieult for 
® moment to imagine the stage of ignorance whieh 
also exists amongst them ; they have as much idea 
of saving for a rainy day as they have of making 
afortune; if they are well off, they eat white 
bread and drink wine ; if badly off, they eat black 
bread and drink water, with the same amount of 
contentment. We are wont to commiserate the 
poverty and ignorance of the Irish cabin, and the 
influence which is so easily obtained over unlet- 
tered minds by a crafty priesthood. Alas! this is 
not the only spot. Would that something could 
be done to make woman take her proper position 
in Europe, nor permit herself to sink to a level with 
@ common beast of burden. 


live 
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Te amount.of alcohol developed in grape juice 
by the process of fermentation varies, the average 
quantity, being about 20 per cent. It very rarely 
indeed @xceeds 26, and never 28 percent. Hence, 
speaking roughly, it is fair to infer that all wines 
having a higher alcoholic strength than 26 per 
cent. are artificially raised to this by the addition 
of spirit. Now, sherry, as sold in the United States, 
generally ranges#'rom 30 to 40, and port from 80to 
42. The inference from the fact is easy, if not 
gratifying. 


Mr. Layarp, speaking on behalf of the British 
Government, when questioned in the House of 
Commons relative to the bombardment of Valpa- 
raiao, tells a very different story from that officially 
given by Com. Rogers, He asserts, roundly, that 
the Commodore never offered to join the British 
Admiral to prevent the bombardment, In his own 
language, “The statement that the American 
commander offered, if the British admiral would 
join him to stop the bombardment, is uéterly un- 
true.” Verily, ‘‘some one has blundered!” But 
this is not the worst of it. Mr. Layard continues: 


“On the contrary, the American commander 
commander to bom! 


ficient force, would ‘himself have inte:posed. He never 
said sc. Had his force been ten times than that 
of the Spaniards, he could not have in 

that it would have been au act of war against Spain. He 
was informed by the Spanish minister that day that 
when the American commamger went on board the 
Spanish flagship to remons' with the Spanish com- 
mander, he said, doubtless as a joke: ‘Suppose I put my 
ship between you and the town, what would happen ?’ 
The officer replied: ‘ You are a sailor, and I am a sailon 
You know what your duty would be under those cir- 
cumstances, and you know how I should fulfill my duty 
under similar circumstances. If you put yourself be- 
tween me and the town, it will be my duty to sink you.’ 
Upon this, the Amcrican commander shook the Spanish 
officer warmly by the hand, remarking that he perfectly 
understood him.” 


We cannot see how Com. Rogers can remain 
silent under these imputations on the veracity of 
his report. 
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TOWN COSSIP. 


Juprren Puuvius was a propitious deity last 
Sunday, withholding his hebdomada] frowns and afford- 
ing bright skies, greatly to the satisfaction of the multi- 
tades who gladly escape from the murky city once a 
week and enjoy a ramble in the suburbs, and vastly to 
the delight of other multitudes whose opinions and. 
practice come in collision with the regulations of the 
Excise Board. Many of these latter, however, believ- 
ing that they had been put on their good behavior long 
enough, determined to restore the former order of 
things, and finding parties willing to satisfy their orav- 
émgs and brave the terrors of the law, opened anew the 
fountains of lager and other beverages, end re cted 
the scenes which our good law-makers at Albany com- 
placently fiattered themselves would be forever banished 
from view. But since our worthy Muyor has denounced 
the Sunday law as possessing “a spirit of intolerance, 
and striking at the liie-long habita and customs of a 
large class of our people, which are as harmiess as they 
are universal,” it is not a matter of surprise that a mepve 
statute is insufficient to curb the propensities and re- 
strain the license, that for years have been gratified with 
impunity. If our chief executive officer encourages 
remonstrance to the law, multitudes, with less virtue 
and acumen, will readily persuade themselves that the 
violation of the law is in nowise reprehensible. 

The signa! failure of the Canada invasion has brought 
Fenian matters into d ute, and chilled the ardor of 
the sanguine would-be li of [reland. President 
Roberts, who was arrested and confined for a short 
period, has been discharged. With bis opportunities 
of ruminating on the uncertainty of all human (and 
Fenian) he ought to be a wiser, if not a sad- 
der the meantime the decided falling off in 
the receipt of funds forebodes anything but promise 
to the success of a movement that most people regard 
as both a blunder and a crime. 

The usual summer pastimes of the metropolis have 
occupied a considerable share of attention during the 
week, and presented a sufficient variety to gratify every 
taste. Those fond of witnessing the development of 
sociability and muscle at the same time, wended their 
way to the Turners’ Festival, where agile Teutons per- 
formed on ropes, and swings, and wooden horses, and 
al sorts of gymnasium trappings, until the eye of the 
spectator was” bewildered, and an immense festive 
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him unewares and strike him down with acane. The 
course of events for the last few years changed this 
order of things, and members have been allowed to say 
what they pleased with impunity, provided they observed 
the rules of the House, without fearing a battered head 
or disfigured face the first time they ventured to leave 
their seats. 

During the past week, however, this fancied security 
proved fallacious, and the old spectacle of answering 
an oppenent in debate by brutally pounding his head 
was presented at the national capital, with all the old- 
time accompaniments. A few days ago Mr. Grinnell, 
of Iowa, and Mr. Rousseau, of Kentucky (between 
whom a bitterness of feeling had existed for some 


to his tirade without ptly 
and ching sates 
pasted on this occasion 
and@ignity, and the hope was 
generally indulged that he would take no further 
we Sere ee to 
who so unwisel erred m, than to 
hhimeolf. « But Mr. Rousseae GA not let the matter rest 
thus; and his outside 


allowed itself to 
calling him to order 


the barbarities and puerilities of personal eneounters, 
they should promptly resign, and give place to others 
pole my BRT EO. reciate 
ly the of their position. Truth cannot 
contradicted 3 on is no 


character. 


of our representatives, 
longer tolerate the iam of former days. The 
sooner Mr. Rousseau, 


all others, who like h may 
feel — to resent 
violent lessness, 


their injuries 8. resort to 
will they ha Sates to the mepedtand cumbdaea an 
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their countrymen. 








PROPOSED AMENOMENTS OF THE 
CONSTITUTION. 
Tue following amendments of the Constitu- 
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which the number of such male ci 
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THE CHILDREN’S FRIEND. 


No. 4 of this pepular and admirably con- 
G@ueted periodical is just out, sustaining, in every 

















EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


patie So seusien BBt was or- 
in It has printed 21,409,966 Bi in the 

century of its existente, and received contributions 
during the — to the amount of $10,434,953. 
The receipts for year closing March 31, 1866, exceed 
those of 1861 by $253,084.12. It has issued during the 
past five years 6,555,231 books. 


—— One of the most valuable 


—— The amount of mutilated ne wee ee 
money which the Treasury Department has been y 
of late is so great, that the has 
determined hereafter to make it into pulp, and estimates 
that it cam thus supply iteelf with envelopes, saving 
$12,000 per annum. 
—~— The yield of 
fallen off 
immediate abolition of the tax on crude 
operations somewhat. 
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non-jurisdiction, the de- 
power of the Govern- 


fous and secular instruction of 
pera ldmr Paya | Among the zealous leaders in this 
movement is Quiniard, of the Episcopal Diocese 
Tennessee. 
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GAINES’S MILL, VA. 


Ir is just four years since the splendid army 
of the Potomac enied the celebrated Peninsular cam - 
paign in disappointment and disaster. After seven 
_ days of as brave fighting as the world ever witnessed 
the army, defeated, though not disgraced, gladly sought 
the protection of the gunboats, and made ita escape 
from the fatal swamps of the Chickahominy, leaving 
thousands ef its brave men a sacrifice to the Moloch of 
war, and barely.forcing its way against the almost 
irresistible masses of the enemy to a place of security. 
The battle of Gaines’s Mill, the second in the seven 
days’ series, was the most bloody, obstinate, and 
disastrous of the whole, the losses on each side being 
fearful, and the combat ending only with the day. 
The mill from which the battle derived its name was 
burned during the engagement, and has not been 
rebuilt. 

Our Artist has sketched the ruins as they now appear, 
and we reproduce them on this page, together with a 
view of Glendale Church and the cemetery for Union 
soldiers adjacent to it. The battle of Glendale has 
sometimes been called the battle of Frazier’s Farm, but 
it ia more generally known by the former name. The 
church is four miles from Malvern Hill, another 
memorable point in the famous retreat of the Penin- 
gular army. The cemetery embraces an enclosure of 
about two acres, and in it are interred all the bodies of 
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GLENDALE CHURCH, VA., THE LOCALITY OF ONE OF THE ‘‘ SEVEN DAYS’ BATTLES.” 





rr 


ira | rr 
wut Ih 


i INET a mr 


~ i 
LOL LLL LLAL ALLL LLL LLL LLL, 


our soldiers who fell at Glendale, White Oak Swamp, and 
Malvern Hill that could be identified. About 3,000 
patriots have found a resting-place within this simple 
enclosure. These places will ever have a historic 
interest, and as this week is the anniversary of the 
terrible battles near Richmond, it seems a fitting time 
to call attention to scenes and localities that were so 
prominent in our great national struggle. 


ROBERT DENISON HOLMES, 
Most Worshipful Grand Master of Free 
and Accepted Masons of the State of 
New York. 


Tue subject of this sketch was born at East 
Haddam, Conn., on the 12th June, 1822. His parents 
soon afterward removed to this city, and here his 
school-boy days were passed. At theage of thirteen he 
entered the law-office of Horace Holden Esq.; but soon 
after, craving a more exciting life, engaged in an im- 
porting house as custom-house and shipping clerk. 
From the force of association, he was led to the sea, 
and at sixteen shipped before the mast, from whence, 
in four years, he had risen to be chief mate of a ship 
in the European trade. 

His father died in 1841, and this sad event determined 
him to settle in New York, where he could be near his 
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OF NEW YORK.—FROM A 


mother, and cherish her in her declining years. In 
casting about for the means of employment, the idea of 
the law again suggested itself, and he therefore placed 
himself under the care of John W. Mulligan, Esq., at 
the same time supporting himself and mother by his 
pen, contributing to the Knickerbocker Magazine and 
other periodicals of the day. 

In 1846 Mr. Holmes was admitted to the bar, and, by” 
his industry and ability, has secured an extensive and 
lucrative practice, in both the civil and criminal courts. 

{mn 1852 Mr. Holmes was initiated in the Ancient 
Fraternity of Free and Accepted Masons. Within a 
brief period he was one of a number of applicants to 
form Mystic-Tie Lodge, and was unanimously chosen 
Master, to which position he was annually re-elected for 
eleven years. 

In 1860 he received appointment as District Deputy 
Grand Master for the Third Masonic District, and in 
1864 he received the highest vote for Deputy Grand 
Master, and the following year was unanimously elected 
Grand Master of Free and 
Accepted Masons, to which 
position he was again 
elected, at the late annual 
communication, a compli- 
ment well-dese: ved by his 
careful attention to the 
onerous duties of the 
office, and his studious 
endeavor to promote the 
welfare of the Craft. He 
was for six years Masonic 
editor of the New York 
Dispatch, and is now con- 
nected with the musical 
and dramatic department 
of that journal. 

In person, Mr. Holmes 
is about of the medium 
height, with a slight ten- 
dency to embonpoint. He 
is a ready and torcible 
speaker, and, in the very 
prime of his days and 
faculties, may reasonably 
look forward to a caréer 
of usefulness and success. 
His position is a proof that 
honest and well-sustained 
endeavor must, sooner or 
later, meet its reward. 
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SAMUEL SIN- 
CLAIR, ESQ. 


Samvrn Srvcuat, 
whose portrait we give on 
this page, is a native of 
this State, having been 
born in  Cha@&tauqua 
county, in 1822. He can 
boast a patriotic ancestry: 
His grandfather, Major 
Samuel Sinclair, distin- 
guished himself in the 
war of 1812, His father 
was a worthy mechanic 
being a good carpen 
and especially skilled and 
celebrated asa millwright, 
He also had a taste for 
military life, and passed 
through the various grades 
of office, up to that of 
colonel, with marked dis- 
tinction. He died in 1848. 


. 
ROBERT D, HOLMES, ESQ., GRAND MASTER OF TBE GRAD LODGE OF FREE MASONS OF THE STATE | 


PHOTOGRAPH BY LEWIS. 


Mr. Sinclair’s mother, who is still living, is a native 
of Vermont, and at an early age emigrated with her 
parents jto Chautauqua county, being among the first 
settlers ot that region. 

The subject of this sketch came to this city in 1841, 
and entered the Tribune establishment as cashier, book- 
keeper, subscription and mail clerk, He filled all these 
positions up to about 1848, when, the labor becoming 
altogether too burdensome, he was obliged to relin- 
quish the different positions one by one, except cashier’ 
and book-keeper, which he continued to fill till 1858, 
when he was appointed publisher of the Tribune, which 
position he has held since then/ except during 1864. 
By his energy and dogged perseverance, and faith in 
the principles of the Tribune, he aided materially n 
putting the circulation of that paper to the enormous 
number of 286,000 copies; a mtch larger circulation 





SAMUEL SINCLAIR, ESQ., PUBLISHER OF THE NEW YORK TRIBUNE. 


lotte A. Perry, a niece of Mr. Greeley, and an estimable 
woman, by whom he has three children, a son and two 
| daughters. Having been constantly engaged in the 
| business department of the 7’ribune, he has not taken 
much public part in politics ovt of hisown Ward, but he 
| has been earnes and radfcal in his opinions. The best 


| evidence of Mr. Sinclair’# ability and faithfulness is his 


long connection with the Tribune, and its prosperity 
under his management. 








DEDICATION OF THE ITALIAN 
CHURCH 
Ot St. Anthony of Padua. 


On the 10th of June, 1866, a neat but 
modest structure in Sullivan street, New York, was 





than. ever before obtained by any newspaper, which 
comparative circulation we believe it stiJl hdlds. 





THE DEDICATION OF THE ITALIAN CHURCH OF 





He was married in Amherst, N. H., in 1848, to Char- 


ANTHONY 


(FP PADUA, IN SULLIVAN STREE‘, WN. Y., 
M‘OLOSEEY, ON £UNDAY, Juve 10TH. 


solemnly dedicated by the Roman Catholic Archbishop 
of the diocese, Dr. McCloskey, as the Church of St. An- 
thony of Padua, intended as a place of worship for the 





BY 








THE MOST REVETZXxD ARCUDISOP 


Italians residing in New York. Some of these are 
wealthy merchants and well-to-do traders, but the mass 
are of the humble class: workersin marble, painters, 
and itinerant musicians. These will now have the 
gospel preached to them in their own liquid tongue. 
The church will be under the direction of the Francis- 
can friars, an order which began missions in Canada as 
early as 1615. On the occasion of the dedication, the 
church was filled to its utmost capacity. Before the 
solemn High Mass, the Archbishop moved around the 
new church in procession, according to the rite pre- 
scribed by the Roman Pontifical, and with prayer and 
incense and sprinkling, dedicated it to the worship of 
Almighty God. , ‘ 
Then foliowed the solemn High Mass, sung by the Pro- 
vincial of the Order in this fountry, the very Rev. 
Pamfilo da Magliano, assisted by Rev. F. Leo da Sara- 
cena, O. 8. F., of Winstead, Conn., as Deacon, and Rev. 
A. Pfeiffer, O. 5. F., as Sub-deacon. The Archbishop 
delivered an impressive sermon in English, and after 
Post Communion, the Pas- 
tor,the Rev. Leone Pacilio, 
returned thanks in Italian 
io a short address to the 
Archbishop, expressing to 
him the gratitude of his 
flock, and their endeavor 
to render their church 
such, by their zeal and 
Christian virtues, as best 
to testify to the sincerity 
of their gratitude. 
» The music on the ooca- 
, directed by Mr. Wil- 
liam Bergé, was especially 
fine ana appropriate 


Tae Dovstrut Toms 
or Viner..—The locality 
of the graye of many a 
genius is now lost to the 
world. Even the tomb 
of Virgil, near Naples 
which has been for s0 
many centuries visited 
by travelers, and regarded 
by them with veneration, 
as having once retained 
the ashes of the great 
poet, cannot be pro- 
nounced witn confidence 
genuine. It is a small 
square building with « 
rounded roof, and stands 
on the very brink of a 
precipice immediately 
above the entrance to 
the subterranean tunnel 
of Posillippo, a beautiful, 
and we learn, faithful 
view of which was given 
in Waugh's“‘Italy.’”” The 
old entrance to the tomb 
has been enlarged, and a 
modern window cut 
through the wall. The 
interior is a vaulted cell 
about twelve feet square, 
having many email re- 
cesses for urns. The urna, 
if ever any filled these 
recesses, are now want- 
ing; and with them, of 
course, the one containing 
the the 
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MET AT LAST. 
BY BR. ©. SPENCER. 


“Yea, and 
Yor tae aitecnec™ 
Loox, here the lies now, dead af my fest, 
With the death-dew scarce ye on her brow; 


It is-thus, then, O Ged, that at last we meet, 
And the waters have ended a broken vow! 


Look at her silk! Is the tale not teld? 
See, the braid of her tresses is glossy and 
smooth ! . 
I remember her neat little dresses of old, 
And the eyes laughing out through the curls— 
all truth! 


I remember the days when a clear voice rang, 
Through an old gray church, with a tottering 


tower, 
And I fancy the notes fell low as they sang 
Of a peace we should long for in that last hour. 


When did I meet her last? On the night 
When she swore to be mine, my lov’d one alone, 
Well, I look’d in her passionate eyes 80 ht, 
And I kiss’d her—and then at the dawn was 
flown ! 


Flown, with the lie on her red rose lips— 
Gone, with my kiss yet warm on her !—gone 
And over my heart fell a deadly eclipse ; 
For a sun set then that has never since 


Little white feet, was your tread too light, 
Or sad and aweary, to end like this? 
Ah, you walked in a dream to a bridge one night, 
While she thought of the waves with a fearful 
bliss. 


Poor little soft hand, clammy and thin, 
Many longed for you once—you are changed 
since then! 


Round, placid white throat, dimple-arched chin, 
You are cold, and those eyes cannot open again! 


Yet, ’tis hard, too, to meet just as we have met, 
(For I loved her so dearly, so purely, so well)— 
To walk by a bank, see a dead woman, wet, 
And to find that the features are those you can 
tell! 
fo know that the body borne down by the stream, 
And the dark hair drenched by the waves below, 
Are those you have worshiped! It must be a 
dream, 
To fancy that face 1s the same face !—No— 
"Tis the same sweet mouth, and the same little 
head, 
And the lashes lie near where the light once 
shone ; 
The checks are her cheeks, though the roses have 
fled— 
I have kiss’d these lips in the days long gone! 


Close wrap her gay clothes over her form, 
And my cloak—I had rather her face were not 


seen— 
Lay her there, She is cold, but her grave will be 
warm ; 
After all, death is better than life has been! 


‘She will be nearer the new-mown grass, 


Nearer the scent of the flowers He gave ; 
Pare stars will light her instead of the gas, 
Angels at eve may pass over her grave. 


I leave her. Our mecting is all too late. 

If prayers would avail, how I’d pray for her now! 
I take a last look at my life’s one fate, 

And I plant my last pitying kiss on her brow. 


1 leave her, my lov'd one, faded and wan ; 
No sun of the morning can open her eyes ; 
Now I know how it is, when all hope is gone, 
That they look on the river and long forthe skies, 


Poisoned by Mistake. 


Tow=nps the close of the sixteenth century, 
when the belief in soothsayers and sorcerers (a 





making faces, was an enormous black ape of fright. 
fal visage, regarded by the euperstitious patrons 


of the old wizard as his familiar spirit. The ani- | quick 


mal, however, in spite of his ill-omened looks, was 
in truth most good-tempered and amusing, and 
extremely attached to his master. This uneouth 
attendant and an old shriveled crone (if pdssible 
atill uglier), formed the whole of this curious 
household. It is only due, however, to the poor 

te that her looks, like those of the 
pe es her heart, for she was Of a most 


gentle and amiable disposition. 


® morsel of cheese to his monkey (and 
quite uncenseious that the ungrateful rascal was 
mimieking his every gesture), and now looking 
sbsently at the sky, over the faee of whieh dark- 
neas was fast gathering. Dame Charlot, the house- 


doorway, turning her spinning-wheel 
witha nimbleness of finger that might have been 
profitably imitated by many a young maiden of the 
good old city. A few minutes passed thus, when 
the old woman suddenly raised her head. 

“ Master.” . 

“dg, Dame.” (For so Master Wintzer always 
styled Charlot.) 

“¥on clouds, sure, bode a storm.” 

‘Yes, yes; trust Bertram for that.” As the old 
man said this, he glanced at the ape, who was dis- 
torting his features with most frightful vehemence ; 
for it ia a most curious fact that impostors of the 
mame of Wikenr wane & SStnae to hear of 

6 8U: 
the tongues of their thousand and one deluded dis- 
ciples, that they ended by themselves believing 
that which they had at first intended to be a de- 
liberate cheat, just as a slanderer will set afloat a 
malicious story on mere hearsay, and end by con- 
vincing himself he is speaking the simple truth, 
“Sure, sure,” muttered the old lady, trembling ; 
for she was a devoted believer in the supernatural 
powers of both man ahd monkey. ‘Quiet, quiet, 
good Bertie.” The ape, however, paid no heed 
to her ; indeed, the poor creature was simply ex- 
cited by that vague terror which possesses nearly 
all the animal creation at the approach of a thun- 
der-storm. 

Meanwhile the sun had just sunk, like a great 
globe of burnished gold, behind the, black bank 
of cloud which now enveloped the sky; and the 
swollen waves of the Scheldt, turgid and restless, 
gave forth that melancholy monotone which so 
often presages a hurricane of no slight force. One 
by one the good people of Antwerp withdrew from 
their door-steps to the more secure accommodation 
of theirchamters. Lights began to appear at the 
windows, and the big drops of rain which began 
sullenly to fall, uttered, as it were, a warning to 
the last lingerers to withdraw from the street to 
the shelter of their houses. 

Dame Charlot glanced anxiously at her master, 
awaiting the signal to withdraw ; for, with that 
reverence which at the period existed in domestics 
toward their employers, she would not have ven- 
tured to rise without his example. The old necro- 
mancer, however, appeared still lost in thought, 
when suddenly the attention of both master and 
housekeeper was drawn to an object proceeding ata 
rapid rate down the narrow street. This was an old 
and heavy traveling-carriage, drawn by six mules, 
adorned with feathers and bells, and advancing 
with a celerity quite astonishing, considering the 
ponderous nature of the vehicle. The old man 
and the dame gazed on in open-mouthed astonish- 
ment until the carriage wgs opposite their door, 
when the postillions stopped with one accord, pro- 
pably from seging that the wizard and the old 
woman were the only persons abroad in the street. 
Struck speechless with surprise at the unlooked- 
for visitation, the old man, now thoroughly roused 
from his reverie, could only stare in silence, and 
Dame Charlot was quite overcome with awe at the 
grandeur of this apparition. Whilst both stood 
thus uncertain how to act, 'a young man, of very 
handsome aspect, showing his head through the 
aperture of the vehicle (for glass windows were 
not known), inquired, with a strong Spanish ac- 
cent : 

Can I have accommodation here for the night 
for a young lady who is very ill?” 

**I do not Keep a hostelry,” said the old necro- 
mancer, bluntly, and somewhat rudely, for he was 
averse to and especially to foreigners. 
“Pardon,” said the stranger; “but I had 
thought by the sign which hangs yonder——” 
“The Heer need not mind that; it is usual in 
this country for all trades to hang out their signs 
—even cobblers and butchers. I am an alche- 
mist, that is all, and if the Herr needs accommo- 
dation, why, at the Golden Fleece, yonder, there 
are good apartments and——” 

“But,” broke in Dame Charlot, timidly, for she 
was afraid of her master, yet had a woman’s sym- 


and | pathy-with her sex, “is the lady so very ill?” 


The young man uttered a deep sigh. 

“Very ; and I would pay—pay well, so that we 
could be sheltered.” 

“A—h, ah!” said Wintzer, sharply, ‘that 
alters the whole affair. I am a poor man” (the 


old man was rich as a Jew), “and if the Herr 


does not mind paying——” 
Here a groan of pain burst from the caraiage. 
‘No, no, I do not mind paying,” said the 
stranger, hastily ; “‘ but let us make haste.” 
“Yes, yes,” said Dame Charlot ; “and besides, 
poor thing, the noise of an inn would do her no 
good; and here am I, a skilled nurse, to look to 
the poor dear, And you will not mind paying me, 
too?” she added, aside. 
“I will pay all, everything, so that you make 
haste,” returned the young man, descending 
from the vehicle, and immediately bearing a young 
lady in his arms into the old necromancer’s dwell- 
ing, where she was placed, upon the 
couch in a half-fainting state. “Oh!” exclaimed 
he, “is there no skilled leech at hand that can be 
sent for, or my wife will die?” 

“There is Master Hans Friichen, over the way, 
a worthy, skilled soul,” said Dame Churlot, “whom 
I will speedily feteh if your lordship desire it.” 

“Fetch him, then; and for heaven’s sake be 
iad 

“Dame Charlot needed no second bidding, for 
the occasion offered a favorable opportunity for 
gossip (of which she did not get much in her dull 
life) ; besides, che plainly saw she should now be 
a person of congiderable importance, which is a 
refiection especially dear to the hearts of all wo- 
men, Nothing does a women so like as to appear, 
even if she is not, of importance to somebody. It 





is her “elixir vite.” A women, even the very 


Old Wintzer sat musingly at-his supper, now | 


hecoet, aut just behind ber master in the curious | 


powers of their “‘ familiars” from | repl 


best, like to be of consequence. They must be 
general over some small army, or some individual, 
or else at once surrender at discretion. Se thought 
the and her scarlet 


housekeeper, 
woolen hood, and slipping her feet into her sa- 


bots, she was speedily on her way to the town 
Galen. But two minutes had elapsed ere she re- 
turned, bringing with her a mild, pleasant-loeking 
man, of middle age, ef grave yet attractive de- 
meanor, on whose face the word “ Doctor” was 
as legibly inscribed as if it had been branded 
there in actual letters. Without a single unneces- 
sary word he saluted all im the room, and then, 
with the quiet confidence of his profession, ad- 
vanced toward the patient’s sofa, Still silently 
ha felt her pulse, looked at her attentively for a 
ee eens oo Se Sees, eat 


ively : 
** An accident to madame?” 
“*My wife has been shaken by the overturn of 
our carriage some six hours back,” was the 


y- 
“Ah! and madame’s condition is—” 

**You are right,” hurriedly interrupted the 
young man; “she is within a few weeks of her 
confinement,” . 

“Oh! oh!” interposed old Wintzer; “I did 
not bargain for——” 


J 


tor, quietly, but authoritatively. 

“A baby! oh, dear!” gasped poor Dame Char- 
lot, aside, to herself. 

** Monsieur,” said the doctor, addressing him- 
self to the lady’s husband, “‘I do not apprehend 
serious consequences, but for the present I pre- 
scribe utter and entire quiet, Let madame be at 
once removed to bed in that room of the house 
least exposed to noise. Give her presently some 
white wine, and a few morsels of 
nourishiag, such as a fowl, for example, and let 
her then endeavor to sleep. I will send over some 
necessary soothing draughts, and will myself 
come over in the morning. One mon- 
sieur, that I may know whom I have the honor 
of addressing ?” 

‘Tam Don Carlos Estevan, and a grandee of 
Spain. The lady is, of course, my wife.” 

The doctor bowed low. 
“On whom may I depend to see my orders 
carried out? much depends on nursing and—” 

Dame Charlot came forward, and making a low 
reverence, said: 

**You may depend on me, Herr Doctor.” 

The doctor looked at her in some doubt, not 
unmixed with surprise. ‘ 

“You? I know you well, my werthy neighbor; 
you are most excellent, most trustworthy, but 
this is a case where——” 

“ Tam equal to it, my Herr, if it would please 
you to try me.” And something in the good old 
lady’s look resolved the doctor, for he immediately 
returned, with some show of confidence : 

** Well, be it so, friend Charlot; we will try.” 
And he took his departure with that noiseless and 
easy gait so peculiar to the distinguished of his 
profession. 

The young wife Jay on the sofa in « state half- 
waking, half-sleeping, the immediate effects of 
her fall having departed, and » still languor suc- 
ceeded the shock. Her husband sat by her side, 
with one of her hands clasped in his own, and re- 
garded her from time to time with looks of anxious 
fondness beyond description. 

She was a very beautiful young woman, not, 
perhaps, of the highest type of beauty, although 


all heroines of romance should be “ exquisitely 
lovely. Such epithets, however, could not be 
truthfully applied here. Donna Estevan was a 
true Andalusian, with the large dark eyes and 
black hair peculiar to the ladies of that province. 
Such charms, however, are somewhat marked by 
the dark—not to say swarthy—complexion which 
usually accompanies them. Moreover, the women 
of Andalusia are fascinating chiefly for their arch 
sprightliness and vivacity, such as it could not be 
expected the poor listless patient could exhibit 
under the circurhstances. The young pair sat 
thus alone, for the old man had retired to his la- 
boratory, since, feeling disinclined (from the ex- 
citement and novelty of the occurrence), to retire 
to rest, he purposed to devote some hours to the 
composition of certain of his mystic chemical pre- 
parations. Dame Charlot, overcome by the dig- 
nity of her appointment to the combined offices of 
head nurse and cook, had withdrawn to the 
kitchen in a state of much importance and offi- 
ciousness. 

“ Ah!” she said, apostrophizing a fat fowl which 
she had already killed and plucked, and was now 
basting before a bright fire—‘ah, what @night! 
Only think that ever I should be roasting a fowl 
in this kitchen where bread and cheese (and little 
enough of that) has been our supper nine-and- 
thirty years ; but J don’t grudge it the dear young 
lady, though ’twould fetch good twenty pence at 
the market come Thursday. Ah! master ll make 
‘em pay for it!” 

Here there came a loud knock at the door, 
which made the old woman start prodigiously. 
However, it was only the doctor’s 5 oy with the 
draughts ; so, the dame gave him a couple of 
apples (a most unusual piece of liberality) and 
sent the well-pleased urchin about his business. 
Then she proceeded to lay the cloth for supper, 
which she served up in the room where the sick 
lady lay. 

“* Madame will eat some of this beautifal bird, I 
know,” croaked worthy Charlot, as she removed 
the covers, ‘Such a fine pullet, to be sure, comes 
expensive ; but then, monsieur——” 

“ Pray have the kindness to leave us in quiet. 
We are much obliged to you fur your attention,” 
interrupted Donna Estevan ; “but we would pre- 
fer not being waited upon.” 

** Oh, certainly, if madame wishes it,” said the 
good-natured housekeeper, rather gratified than 
otherwise, as, indeed, it was impessible to iake 
offense at the soft, melodious tones of the beau- 





“Silence, pray silence, monsieur,” said the doc- | door 


we are well aware it is quite comme il faut that | Pate 


Sie! speaker ; and hastily courtesying, she with- 


“Try to take » morsel, Maria, dearest,” 
the young Don, placing before his wife a cai 
portion of the white meat of the fowl; “just one 
morsel, for my sake,” 

“Oh, I eannot, Carlos; I foel oppressed by I 
lmow not what foreboding. Can we net leave 
this dreary place presently ?” 

“To-night? Impossible, love; but, for my 
part, I think these uncouth people seem kind.” 

“* Kind, yes; but the pleee is so gloomy, and 
that old woman so chattering, and that horrible 
ape—oh ?” and the poor lady shivered. 

“* Maria, illness makes you petulant. 
It is impossible to leave in this tempest ; 
the good people would be hurt. It is not unusual 
for people in your condition to have these gloomy 
fancies, I believe. To-morrow, if you wish it, and 
the good physician permits, we will remove to 
another lodging. Come, eat a little, dear wife.” 

Donna Estevan tried to smile ; and, to quiet the 
solicitude of so loving a husband, ate a few 
morsels of the bird and drank a glass of the 
wine. Then they engaged in a little conversa- 
tion, and by the time supper had concluded, both 
were in a cheerful frame of mind. Thus an hour 
elapsed, when Dame Charlot knocked at the 


arte madame please to retire to bed?” said 
e. 

“You must go, dearest,” said the young man; 
the physician ordered it so.” 

The wife signified her acquiescence ; and taking 
her in his arms, he carried her to an upper room 
prepared for her. He himself was to rest on the 
sofa in the room they had just quitted, which 
Dame QOharlot would, presently, by the aid of 
blankets and sheets, transform into a couch. 
Then he kissed his wife and returned below, 
leaving the assiduous Dame Charlot to act the 
part of lady’s-maid to Donna Estevan. 

Dame Charlot carried a bottle in each hand. 
“See, madame, you are to take one draught 
before sleeping and one in the morning,” she 
said, after having undressed her patient and 
safely placed her in bed. “Shall I give madame 
the first, now ?” 

“ No, not yet, thank you, madame,” uttered the 
soft, silvery voice of the Spanish lady. “See first 
to make my husband comfortable below. I can- 
not sleep as yet. It is now ten. Return, pray, 
at midnight, if you have not retired.” 

Ob, not at all ; [shall sit up all night for madame. 
I be a first-rate nurse, Il. As madame pleases; I 
will come back at twelve.” And she withdrew 
with the bottles. 

Outside the door she carefully set the phials 
down on a wooden bracket on the landing, to be 
conveniently at hand on her return. Then she 
opened the door of an opposite chamber, which 
was, in truth, her master’s laboratory, and looked 
in, The old man sat absorbed in some chemical 
operation, whilst at his feet, intently watching 
him, crouched Bertram the ape, his inseparable 


companion. 

** Master,” said Chariot, “it is time to retire.” 
“I intend to sit up—I have work in hand,” 
replied the necromancer, without looking up. 

* And I also,” said Dame Charlot. “I shall sit 
up for my patient, master.” 
* As you will:” 
** Good-night, master.” 
* Good-night.” 
And she closed the door and went dewn to pre- 
the young Don’s bed. Then she took up 
her watch untii midnight in the old arm-chair by 
the kitchen fire. In half an hour all was still, and 
the household apparently hushed in repose. 





AQUAFORTIS, 


Tue old necromancer sat in his laboratory with 
his whole mind engrossed by the operation he was 
performing, an experiment in which aquafortis 
played the principal part. 

It was 8 curious old room ; and though in these 
enlightened days it would have been looked upon 
by visitors as merely an old curiosity shop, and 
nothing more, yet in those days of thick ignorance 
and superstition it was caleulated, and well calcu- 
lated, to impress with mysterious awe such of the 
credulous public as found their way into its 
Indeed the old charlatan had 
studiously completed its arrangements with a 
design to produce this effect. It had but one 
window, which was set in a heavy wooden frame- 
work and draped with sombro-looking curtains of 
some black matérial, giving it a most lugubrious 
effect. On a long, low flat tible, before the em- 
brasure, were set out in grim array a variety of 
heterogeneous objects, among which human 
skulls were prominent subjects of notice. Vipers’ 
skins, monstrosities of all sorts, and various 
bottles of colored oils were there in abundance ; 
and over all, suspended from the ceiling by a 
silken string, was a large and exceedingly well- 
executed model of the planetary system. The 
four walls of the room were draped with black, 
on which were figured in white woolen work the 
form of skulls, croas-bones, and other hideous 
emblems of mortality. There were a few hang- 
ing shelyés on which were various bottles of 
chemical preparations, with @re and there 
lizards, adders, and other reptiles preserved in 


cases. 

The principal table, at which the old man sat, 
was covered with many bottles and saucers, con- 
taining chemicals, principally deadly poisons such 
as nightshade (leliadenna), aquafortis, and 
others, many of Which were so powerful as to 
oblige the necromancer to wear a mask while ex- 
perimenting with them. On this table were also 
crucibles, small furnaces, and many stee] and 
iron instruments, forceps, pincers, metal-stirrers, 
and the like; and in the middle stood a small 
brasier filled with burning charcoal. The vener- 
able old man, as he sat at work, looked like some 
veritable wizard; and, to complete, the picture, 





the grinning black ape, wiih his sharp, white 
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teeth, and eyes like coals of fire, seemed a most 

fitting representative of the evil genii of this 

chamber. 

bent over a small basin in which ho 

was mixing several metallic substdnces in a state 

of fusion, occasionally testing the orystals as they 
cooled, with the aquafortis. 

“ Ah,” he murmured, greedily, “I shall succeed 
—I know I shall succeed, I am destined to 
unravel this stupendous secret: gold, gold— 
bright, precious gold! To tuth everything into 
gold! It is worth nights of care and days of toil. 
Hundreds have failed, but I shall not fail—no, 
no!” 

Thus speaking, he applied the acid to one of the 
globular crystals which had formed on the side of 
the vessel. Itjmmediately dissolved, while a look 
of intense, bitter disappointment stole over the 
necromancer’s face. 

“Not yet—not yet,” he ejaculated; and with 
eager haste began, with his shriveled hands 
trembling with age, to pour and repour some of 
the liquids before him from one phial into another. 
All this while the ape Bertram sat regarding him 
with a peering, inquisitive glance, strangely 
gimilar to that of a human being. ee 
i. The old man, however, heeded not: he was too 
wrapped up in his dreams of inexhaustible wealth, 
although the phantom had eluded his grasp for 
more than halfacentury. Why could he notrestcon- 
tented with the large fortune which he had accumu- 
lated by trading on the superstitious prejudices of 
mankind? Ah, why, indeed, save that the heaper- 
up of riches is ever craving aftermore? ‘‘ Crescit 
amor nummi quantum ipsa pecunia crescit” isa 
pithy saying, applicable to nine out of ten of us, 
unfortunately. So he worked on aid on, till the 
extreme heat, caused by the gaseous escapes from 
his crucible, rendered the room insupportable. 

‘“‘Wheugh !” he said, wiping his forehead, “it 
is unbearable.” 

Then he arose and half-opened the door. 

Timo sped onward, and the clock sounded half- 
past eleven, when the old man, who had hitherto 
worked with unrelaxing zeal, was suddenly op- 
pressed with an overwhelming sense of drowsi- 
ness. 

“Oh, he muttered, “I must rest, I must rest!” 

And he collected his phials, locking them ina 
drawer. In a few moments his head sank forward 
on his breast, and he slept. But he had left the 
phial containing the aquafortis on the table. 

Onward still*went the moments, and nothing 
was heard save the tread of the big ape, who, 
with restless activity, moved around the room, 
through the open door and back, staying now a 
few minutes outside, now a few minutes in the 
laboratory. The animal was strangely excited, 
but no one marked him. There was no sound, 
except the low regular breathing of the sleeping 
necromancer, to disturb the stillness of the 
night. 

Heavily the strokes of the town-clock beat mid- 
night, but all remained still, till in a few moments 
Dame Charlot appeared with a light, slowly ascend- 
ing the stairs. * 

“Ah! it is time for the draught,” said she, 
“and I am not sorry, tor my old bones need 
rest.” : 
Then she paused at the door of the laboratory 
worn 






breast, sleeping the 
and old age. } 

“ Ah, my poor old master, 80 you, too, arertired, 
are you? Well, you are not much older*than I,” 
said the dame to herself. 

Then she gently closed the door behind her, 
took up the draughts for her patient from the 
bracket on the landing, and entered the opposite 
chamber, 

Donna Estevan was not asleep. She lay with 
her headreclining upon one arm, and astrange look 
of depression upon her beautiful face, which she 
slightly raised as the old woman entered. 

“How does madame feel now?” asked Dame 
Charlot, with a look of genuine soli¢itude upon 
her honest, if exceedingly ugly, features. ‘‘ Will 
madame take her cOmposing draught? It is 
time.” 

“You are very kind. I have not the least in- 
clination to sleep; I‘am wakeful with many 
thoughts.” 

“But madame must go to sleep—the Herr 
Doctor said so; she will rest soundly after this 
medicine.” 

And so, indeed, she did. 

“Well, good dame, place it on this little table, 
at the head of my cotich; I will take it in a few 
moments when I shall have commended myself to 
God and the Holy Virgin.” 

And she crossed herself. 

“But, madame—*” 

‘Pray do as I request you,” gently repeated 
Donna Estevan, “and retire to your own room, 
for I am sure you must be worn out. Shame on 
me to keep the aged out of bed till midnight,” she 
coutinued, a8 if the idea had not occurred to her | 
before, that the old housekeeper really was acting | 
a kind part to an entire stranger. 

“Madame is considerate, and I am tired,” 
owned Dame Charlot. 

And wishing the sick lady good-night, she placed 
the bottle on the table indicated, and withdréw, | 
with an ejaculation of relief, fer, with all her good | 
will, she was too old to sit watching with impunity. 
Then unbroken stillness reigned throughout the 
house. | 

. . * . * 
It was yet early in the morning, about half-past | 


‘ : > 
five o'clock, when the necromancer, with a sudden 


start, woke up from his sleep very much bewilder- | 
' 





ed, but, mevertheless,‘very much refreshed. He 
could not, at first, recollect how he came to be in 
his laboratory, but gradually the facts of the pre- | 
ceding day dawned one by one upon his memory. | 
“ Ay,” he said, “I remember now; I became | 
drowsy, and ” flere he broke -off with-a 
start cf astonishment. 












“Bat my phials—where | 


are they? Oh, I remember; I locked them up.’ 
And he eagerly opened the drawer. 

Yes, the phials were there, and he counted them. 
“Belladonna, aqua tophana, sulphate of mereury : 
one, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight. But 
the ninth! Where is the ninth?” he exclaimed, 
in great excitement. “Stay! Ah! I left it on the 
table. No, it isnot there.” He looked round. 

The phial was gone! 

The necromancer sank in his chair, utterly con- 
founded. What could it mean ? 

No one had been there, he thought. Dame 
Charlot would not dare to meddle with his bottles ; 
and if she had taken this one, of what use would 
it be to her, anold, ignorant fool? The very idea 
was absurd. And the strangers? No, that was 
more absurd still, In vain hesearched everywhere 
—the phial could not be found ; and tue old necro- 
mancer sat.down again, stupefied with amazement 
and consternation. 

He had sat thus but a few minutes when he was 
roused by a most appalling shriek from the room 
opposite ; upon hearing which, old Wintzer rushed 
on to the landing. There he met the young Span- 
ish gentleman, half-dressed and in a state of the 
most frantic grief. 

“My wife! my wife! my dear wife! The wretches 
have poisoned her. She is dead! Oh, heaven! 
she is dead!” And the distracted husband seized 
the old man by the throat,and weuld have strangled 
him but for the sudden appearance of Dame Char- 
lot, who, attracted by the noise, had hurried from 
her own chamber, and held back Don Estevan by 
the skirts. 

“Master! master! What is all this clamor?” 

“He has murdered my wife! She is dead— 
dead, I tell you!” shrieked the young man in a 
frenzy. 

** Great God! what do I hear?” wailed out the 
frightened old woman, while Wintzer stood aghast, 
and utterly without power to utter a syllable. 
Then Don Estevan, seizing an arm of each,dragged 
them into the chamber where his wife lay. 

She was dead, and dead beyond all doubt. She 
had been so for some hours. Her beautiful face 
waslivid and disfigured: her arms and breast were 
covered with large blue blotches. That there had 
been foul play no one could question. The small 
hands were stiff, and clutched the coverlid with 
convulsive agony ; and in the repulsive corpse be- 
fore them, not one of the astonished trio would 
have recognized the beautiful invalid of the previ- 
ous evening. 

**Murderers! poisoners! infamous hag! ac- 
cursed sorcerer! you have killed her with your 
devilish acts; killed her, and you would have 
killed me, to rob us of our gold ; but I will be re- 
venged,” said Don Estevan. And with the rage 
of a madman he grasped them both, but the 
united cries of the three unfortunates had aroused 
all the neighborhood, and people poured in from 
every quarter. 

The consternation was indescribable. Folks 
questioned and questioned without waiting to be 
answered. There was wonder and lamentations 
and surmises. Some secured the raving husband, 
some appeared inclined to secure (but without 
daring to do 80) the old necromancer, whilst others 
endeavored to console the pitiable grief of poor 
Dame Charlot, who was much more liked than 
feared, and consequently came in for a great deal 


tion. 
didit happen? Whoisshe? Wheh did 
arlot, tellus.” Such was the 


? Dear 
burden of the mob who filled every room and pas- 
ed housekeeper 








of the house, whilst the terri 
could only sit and wring her hands. 

In the midst of all this hubbub and clamor, a 
yoice said : ‘* Send for the Herr Doctor Friichen.” 

* Ay, send for Hans Friichen.” 

He was sent for and he came. 

In a moment he was surrounded 
cnowd, through whom he walked 
chamber. 

**Is she dead, Herr Doctor?” ‘Poor dear, is 
she qui/e dead ?” rose from a score of voices, and 
then followed a deathlike silence, 

** She is dead,” were the words which broke this 
calm, uttered with much nealing. The crowd felt 

t 


a clamorous 
the death- 


this reverence for the dead. was con ous. 
Hats were removed, and no one offered to break 
the silence. Then Dr. Friichen ke. 

** She has died by some mine poison, It wilt 
be my duty to ooh for the police. 


A still more ominous silence followed. No one 
had thought of that, and many women drew back 
in consternation. 

**You can go, all of you,” continued the doctor, 
* except you, Monsieur D’ Estevan, and you, Wint- 
zer, and you, Dame Charlot.” And when he ad- 
dressed the old woman, he accompanied his words 
with a look of suspicion wifich made the poor old 
woman tremble, she know not why. 

Notwithstanding the natural curiosity of the 
crowd to remain and see what further happened, 
the doctor’s words, though ey spoken, were 
so authoritative, that they speedi %. cleared out, 
some volunteering to go for the police. 

But the news had already spread. All Antwerp 
was in an uproar ; and whilst people were on their 
way to inform the watch, the mayor of the city 
himself arrived, accompanied by head of the 
police and half a dozen of his functionaries. 

The doctor, who was the only calm person in 


| the room, stated what heknew. He had gathered 


it partly from the distracted husband, partly 
from the bystanders. 
Don Estevan had awakened early, and bein 


| anxious to hear of the state of his wife, and find- 


ing no one stirring, had gone himself to her cham- 

ber, the situation of which he knew, because he 

himself had carried her up the night before. Then 

he had rushed out and collared the necromancer. 
This so far he knew. 


|» “The lady,” Dr. Frichen continued, “ had un- 


doubtedly died from the effects of some mineral 
poison ; from_appearance, probably al 
Then the mayor interposed to ask Wintzer if 
that poison was kept in the house. 
*“*Yes, my Herr,” stammered the unfortunate 
necromancer, “It is a well-known test of gold, 


and——”’ 
**Did you use = last night ?” 
= the poor old man admitted the fact. 
** Well, where is the remainder of it ?” 
Alas! alas! 
but I fell asleep whilst using it, and when I woke, 
the bottle was no longer to be found,” 
The mayor and doctor exchanged glances. 
“Not to be found!” exclaimed the mayor. 
“Why not?” Did any one, then, rob you?” 


see L cham ecmmarend, No one has 
access to that room but Charlot.” 
The doctor and mayor exchanged a second 


lance, and the latter e: 
Oc Who administeredsthe draught to this unfor- 
tunate lady ?” 

“Dame Charlot,” said the necromancer. 


“A al ha 
“Oh!” Dame Charlot. ‘I took it in 
entlemen, to the dear lady, but she would not 
et me give it her until she had said her devotions, 
and I left it on the table by her ¥ 
_The poor woman utte these words in great 
but Dr. Frichen put.gp a stern look. 
‘TI remember now,” he saidf‘that when I in- 
quired for a fit nurse to wait upon this unhappy 
ions Ueeula aay on b Ee es comand the 
on ; now e 
reason. Your sonatas love of gold is well known ; 
the travelérs had much with them. Poison 
was at hand, and the Scheldt flows near. I alone 
knew of their arrival, and I—even I, also, might 
have been disposed of. The case, to me, is clear. 
You are this wretch’s accomplice. 
** Oh!” shrieked poor Charlot, “I declare, by 
my hopes of Heaven, I am innocent ; I am——” 
a “*It is for others to decide,” coldly replied the 


yes,” said the mayor, who began to think 
it was time to assert his digpity ; “the case is 
clear, or at least,” he added, rrupting himself, 
** it is one of grave icion. You will both be 
remoyed to the town jal” 

: hither, in spite of their cries and protesta- 
tions, the terrified old man and woman were forth- 
with conveyed. e 

The populace had by this time gathered in large 
numbers, and having (as mobs often do), changed 
their opinion, received the unfortunate prisoners 
with loud hootings and revilings; cries of ‘‘ Down 
with the witch!” “ Burn the accursed sorcerer !” 
rent the air. 

In the midst of the tumult a great commotion 
was observed on the banks of the river. The un- 
fertunate Don Estevan, bursting from those who 
had hold of him, and with his. brain crazed, h 

h the crowd at a furious rate, 
precipitated himself into the Scheldt. 

It was much swollen by the storm of the past 
night, and the luckless husband sank at once 
beneath its turgid waters. 

His body was never recovered. 





DISCOVERED TOO LATE. 


day early in September. 

Groupe of citizens are standing together in the 
market-place, and around a large building which 
appears to possess for them some gs aged 
attraction. The building is the Town Hall, an 
the day is. the day of the trial of ld Wintzer 


and lot Lutven, for the m of 
Countess Estevan, by —— 

“Tt will go hard wi the miscreants, I warrant 
me,” says & stout burgher, in the tre of a 
group, by whom he seems reckoned a ge 
of vast importance; “and rightly enough, too, I 
say, for we want no poisoning conjurors in this 


fair city, neighbors.” 

‘*You are in the right of it, Master Van Noor- 
den,” replies another ; and the mob, 
easily swa: ners their assent. 

bss woul I the burning of that old witch,” 
shrilly exclaimed a stout, rosy-cheeked dame, 
with a pair of e@ ear-rings saueily displayed. 
"lagu goad a da 

r yo 
woneat's spite, and sekhoow ie cried out : 
“ Ay, trust a woman to run a woman down if she 
be in trouble. They say wolves will eat a wounded 
comrade; but for my part, I think the spite of 
wild beasts *is nothing to the spite of woman 
against woman.” 

e dame who had spoken turned angrily to- 
ward the last bold a and he would mayha; 
have come off with & scratched face, but for a lou 
shout from that part of the crowd nearest the 
ee signified the trial was over. 

“The sentence! —the sentence!—are they 
guilt ?” cried rail oe voices, 

a foe Sa, 

“Tho man to be burned alive; the woman to 
be confined for life!” 

“Hurrah! hurrah!” And the air with a 
cheer from the whole of the vast multitude, which 
speedily tnrned to a storm of hisses and groans 
er eg 

) en strongly guarded. 

The trial had been short, but t €¢ evidence sup- 

conclusive. 


Porn is what had passed, 

The respected r Frichen had testified 
that he had been called in suddenly on the last 
day of July to attend a lady who had been taken 
ill, and was at the house of the male prisoner. 
He had inquired for a suitable nurse for her, and 
was exceedingly struck by the readiness with 
which the female prisoner volunteered to fill that 
situation, He sent in two draughts, being 
simple anodynes, but quite harmless ; after takin 
one of which, the unfortunate lady was found d 
That she had taken the dose there was no doubt, 
as the almost empty bottle was found with but a 
few — in it, which, when tested by himself 
(Herr en), were found +o contain aquafortis, 
The second bottle, with its contents untouched, 
was also found to contain some of the same poison. 
From this it was inferred that had the first not 
taken effect, the murderers intended to administer 
a second dose. “Perhaps,” added the doctor, 
“ag there could be little doubt that the first 
draught would prove fatal, the second might have 
been intended for Don Estevan.” 

It was distinctly proved that the sole inhabitants 
of the house, besides the Inckless couple, were 
Leopold Wintzer and Charlot Lutven; and the 

uantity of gold contained in the valises of both 
the unfortunate lady and gentleman supplied 
ample motive for their murder by a man so well- 
known to be avaricious and miserly as Wintzer. 

On the night of the marder the necromancer 
had, by his own admission, aquafortis ih his pos- 
session, Further, he confessed that, contrary to 
his usual habit, he sat up all the night. In the 
morning the aquafortis was missing, and both the 
bottles destined for the unfortunate lady were 
proved to ae contained it. Then the female 
prisoner itted that twice during the night she 
went into the laboratory to her master (although 
she averred that the last time he was fast asleep), 
and gs she also admits that her hand placed the 
first bottle on the deceased's table, it was inferred 
that the master consulted with the servant, pre- 
pared the poison, and then left it to the old woman 
to administer it for a consideration of part of the 





plice, : \ 
the judges were unanimous in condemning the 
prisoners. 


Axout six weeks have elapsed, and it isa fino. 


venen, in const tenation of her sex ont age, be. 
sides having it was su) some ex 
tent made a tool ¢ of, was swaphoa the mitigated 
punishment of im ent for life. 

Within a week the horrible sentence on the poor 
old man was carried out in all its awful details, he 
to the last protesting his innocence. Indeed, 
from the time of the murder until hé was actually 
tied to the stake, he spoke and acted like one un- 
der the ipfucnoe ot a dream. But the lace 
were under another impression. They be- 
lieved him Fuilty and when he was brought out 
to death, be aved.in & savage manner that moved 
the aged victim to tears. He died confessing 
he had been guilty of many wicked and impious 
impostures, but solemnly called heaven to witness 
that he was guiltless of the foul crime of murder. 

Dame Charlot, as soon as she heard that her 
poor old master was actually dead, fell into a 
swoon, which lasted eight-and-twenty hours, and 
upon her recovery from it, it was found that the 
= creature’s mind had given way. Her sen- 

nce 
necromancer h: 


was then partially revoked, and as the old 

left no will, his money was 

confiscated to the State, the town council allowed 

the poor old woman (who was harmless) to occupy 

her late master’s house, the care a 

middle-aged female as her attendant. To this 

house, then, about three months from the be- 
ginng of our story, the two women repaired. 

On the very first night of their occupation of 
the old dwelling, the old dame and her attendant 
sat > gg ewe ey 4 Lap months back the 
worthy housekeeper so consequentially 
tended the basti eof the fowl which was to'be 
Donna Estevan’s last meal on earth. Per 
even across her weakened intellect there da’ 
some faint recollection of this, for she sat sorrow- 
fully in her chair, looking vacantly at the wood- 
fire and watching the smoke slowly up the 
broad old-fashioned chimney. Her friendly at- 
tendant was busy preparing cups and saucers for 
their early tea, and stole now and then a glance 
at the r soulless sufferer. At last Dame 
Charlot broke the silence, 

‘Gretchen, was I ever here before ?” ‘ 

Willing to soothe her, Gretchen replied readily : 

“No, no, dame; why should you think that? 
This &. the house given you by the good council, 
you iw.” 

** Council, council!” repeated Charlot, vacantly, 

** Ay, dame; but cone dvew up and avin 
hot cup of coffee ; it will cheer you finely, I war- 
rant me.” And worthy Gretchen commenced 
cutting bread and butter. They had near 
finished their meal, when a sudden noise ca‘ 
both to look up, and Gretchen screamed aloud, 
Not so the elder woman ; she looked on as if body 
and soul were about to part ; with all her faculties 
(such as they were) fixed on an object in an 
obscure corner of the old kitchen, 

It was a lafge black ape intently ed in 
pouring the contents of one phial into another ! 

uring this occupation he grinned and gibbered 
with a devilish satisfaction, quite appalling. 
ae — of _ pany ee the clouded brain of 

e unfortuna ame ot. © sprang from 
her seat as “( woe 

** Bertram , the monkey!—the monkey! 
My poor murdered master. There ! The monkey 
—the murderer!” And pouring out incoherently 
= after sentence, fell senseless on the 

oor. 

in the bunny and tomairee 

e hurry and tumult on the night of Donna 
Estevan’s death, nobody had thought of the 
who ~~ - js three months since that 
event held entire possession of the 
living how and where and as he, could. ae 


It is well-known that monkeys will most faith- 


fully and accurately copy the transactions of ‘ 


human beings. 


§ 
On the night of the supposed murdsr, the 
black ape had been watching old Wintzer in the 


laboratory until sleep overcame the latter, 
It will remembered that the phial of aqua- 
fortis had been unfortunately left by the ne- 


o_ew on the table. 

© ape, eager to imitate the motions of h 

—? had eeized the Pg ey there was 4 
at hand into which to 

the remainder were locked up. Neen 


Suddenly a thought flashed on the pee 
mind. There were pbials outside the door on the 


bracket, ayd he would use those. Again, it wi 
be remuenbeped that as the charlatan had lett 
open the door on account of the heat, this was 
~-, and the ape accomplished his d le 
ence his bustling in and out of the Riboretcty. 
as we described in our emp . 
rtram, 


This performed, the ape 
vagy which distingui 

ave m perpetra mischief, left the bottles 
he had tampered with in the place where he had 
found them, and secreted the unlucky phial 
which had been the cause of all the misfortune, 

Dame Charlot at midnight found the bottles 
apparently Soaey as she had placed them, and 
unconsciously was the agent of Gouden to the 
poor Spanish lady, That was the first act of this 


we unt 
ut, unfortunately, the second act 
tragedy, in which poor old Wintzer Noe gtares 


chief t, could not be recalled, ‘ 
_ fa - on re ever. 7 
appily the third act was never 
Gretchen speedily gave the — the 
house was soon full of s thizing towns- 
people. The apo was secured, and it was found 


that one of the two phials which he held w 
the women first observed him was the idention 
- — had —_ the aquafortis, 
or the second time Antwerp was in an uproar 
and the upshot may be readily guessed. Our old 
friend, Dame awe! recovered her reason 
(which the shock had brought back—such cases 
Ba Bg —_ Hy lived to see a hundred 
© repentant towngpeople wo’ 
erected a statue to the memory of = 3 
necromancer who was the victim of a monkey’s 
but ‘they aeoget their minds, and did s 
better. They raised a competence for the now 
happy Charlot. As her master had left no heirs, 
the State made over his wealth to fhe old lady, in 
part compensation for her many trials, and’ she 
"1 2 ~ — in the old house. 
e tide uck turned, The house becam 
fortunate, ‘Madame Charlot,” as she was then 
called, sent to Venice for her great-nephew, a 
famous jeweler, to come and set up his trade in 
Autwerp. Probably, with the ola lady’s guilders 
and in view, he did so; lived with her 
nearly twenty years, till she died in her hundredth 
ear, when it was found she had left all to him. 
he goldsmith amassed an enormous fortune 
becanie ultimately ennobled and a member of the 





entlemen, it is most strange ; | gold to be acquired. Thus she became an accom- empt 
This evidence was deemed conclusive, and | rose fortune,” 


State Council, and his heirs in Antwe 
this day, for ‘their arms—a monkey ‘pete 
phial, with the motto, “Out of mischicf 


Thus was a monkey the cause of the deaths or 


Thus the old man was sentenced to | three innocent people, and the founder of a whole 


be burned alive in the market-place, and his ashes | family’s prosperity. 
| to be ecattered to the four winds; and the old | Truly out of evil oftep comes good, 
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WAITING FOR THE TIDE. 
SUGGESTED BY A PICTURE. 


Cows down! these shadowed sands invite, 
And that soft glory on the Deep ; 
Webreathe an atmosphere ef light 
Subtle as dew, and calm as sleep. 


See, here and there, beyond the feam, 
A sail is shining like a gem ; 

I think the boats are coming home— 
We'll linger down and look at them. 


Not yet; the tide is shy, and stays 
By this gray limit of our pier ; 

It doubts, it trembles, it delays, 
Yet all the while is stealing near. 


The boats and we must wait its will ; 
Oh! pleasant patience! they to make 
(While we behold them and lie still) 
A hundred pictures for our sake. 


Oh! happy patience! Nota hue 
Can flutter through the changing air, 
Or mold the cloud, or touch the blue, 
That is not meant for them to wear. 


And as they watch the glimmering sand 
That warms the film within the foam, 

They know the certain wave at hand— 
The tender wave that lifts them home. 


It comes—they pass—each turning sail 
Is first a hope and then a bliss ; 

Come back, and dream a fairy tale 
That hath a close as sweet as this! 








The Spectre of Cliffe; 
OR, 
THE FAIR LADY OF THE SHROUD. 
By the Author of “‘ Lost Sir Massingberd,” &c. &c, 


CHAPTER XIX.—OVER THE CLIFF. 


Raymonp was well aware that the period of his 
existence must now be numbered by seconds, 
unless the heart of this treacherous ruffian should 
relent, whose sullen face was looking down from 
the cliff-top upon his dying agonies. 

“There is still time, man,” he gasped, “to 
reach down your arm, and save a fellow-creature 


>) who i@not fit to die. So help me, 
eaven, I will forgive, nay, bless you, if you 
will!” 


“Forgive me, Raymond Clifford!” replied the 
stranger, scornfully. ‘‘ Nay, the debt is even still 
upon your side, and be sure I will exact it to the 
uttermost. You have found a resting-place, ayes 
whith, perhaps, will last you (although, I am 
afraid, the nature of chalk is friable), while you 
listen to what I have to say.” 

Hideous » ; was Raymond’s position, closely as 
the mysteries of futurity were pressing upon him, 
yet he could not but inquire of that wicked, gloat- 
ing face: “ What devil, then, art thou ?” 

i ” returned the 
steanger, hoarsely. Then Raymond’s face grew 
white as the cliff to which he clung, and as damp 
with the dews of the terror of death, for he knew 
that he could expect no mercy. 

* Ay, well mayst thou groan, young Raymond. 
It was your turn to laugh’ when you stole away 
Mildred Leigh from your brother’s arms——” 

“ He never set you to do this,” interrupted the 
doomed man, passionately, “I am sure Rue 
never did.” 

“You are right, sir. Your brother, being a 
lunatic, has not the sense to plot revenge. But 
when you wronged him, you crossed the path of 
my sister Grace, and you had better have balked 
a tigress of her meal.” 

* But would you do murder for her sake, man? 
My arms are getting stiff, my fingers ache. God 
sees us*both from yonder heaven. Ah, save me, 
too, by one good deed.” . 

“ Ay, it is but natural for one in your position 
to raise theological ents,” returned Gideon, 
. “But for me, who am safe on the top 
here, I prefer to take a practical view of matters. 
( whether I would commit what you 
to describe as a murder, ough 
will take that view of it. I parted 
you at yonder “barrow,” where you ex- 
your intention af going by the Beacon 
for the sake of the view. (I was constructing 
little story as we came along from that very 
and I think it will do capitally.) Mg last 
words, as I left you there, were: ‘Pray, be 
careful of the cliff; you do walk so very near the 
edge, my dear Hepburn.’ If your body is never 
found again, as you just now guaranteed would be 
the case, when you little thought you were talk- 
ing of yourself, then I need say nothing ; and I 
am afraid you will suffer the inconveniences you 
hinted at as we came along, which result from 
being denied the rights of sepulture. But if 
your body is found, then there is my little story 
to explain your latest mischance. But I am di- 
gressing, and you have no time to spare, I’m 
sure. You would say: ‘Why slay me for your 
sister’s sake, since I have not injured you” 
But you have injured me, Raymond Clifford ; and, 
like Grace, I never forgive. Long ago, she and I 
together made up our minds that we would have 
Cliffe Hall; that the Cliffords of Cliffe should die 
out, and the Carrs rule there in their stead. 
Once get you out of the way, and marry Mi 

to that poor fool, your brother, and we shou 
have him, through that girl’s influence, under 
our thamb; he would leave his lands to the 
proper persons ; and having done so, would 
evince—but after a decent interval, so that there 
might be no dispute about his testament—such 
evident symptoms of lunacy as to cause him to 
be ehat up—say at the Dene, in eustody of his 


bist 
ef 28 


y 





you and this minx, 
Ah! if you had h 
made upon that day you fled, it weuld have made 
yeur heart sink, and your cheek grow eold, even 
when you kissed your bride. Grace always hated 
yeu; but when this plain-spoken, honest lad, 
forsooth, turned out a plotter, and a successful 
one, her fury well-nigh choked her. I do believe, 
although she loves her wealth, she would give 
ten thousand golden pieces to stand where I 
do now, watching your useless —— on the 
verge of death. ‘Kill him!’ cried she, on the 
very day when we found out your whereabouts, 
but a few weeks ago; ‘be sure you kill him, 
Gideon ; and if it can be done, let him die some 
—- death! First take her protector from 
Cr." ” 

An involuntary shudder passed through Ray- 
mond’s frame, and into his face, wrinkled and wan 
ag though with age, entered a new agony. 

“Ho, hol what! that pricks you, does it?” 
grinned his torturer ‘You tremble for your 
dainty, fair, young wife. You may safely leave 
her to her relatives young sir. Is she not our 
ttiece? Do we not owe her an old score upon the 
mother’s account? Did not she, like herself, run 
away from our good care, and marry in spite of 
us? Mrs. Hepburn is coming to the Mermaid’s 
Cave to-morrow, she and the child, too. The 
spring-tide rises fast, yon tell me, in these parts 
—so fast that a stranger like myself might very 
well be caught by it. Nothing, indeed, could be 
more likely. Well, the tide does catch us; and 
after a resolute but unsuccessful attempt to 
rescue them—this is my second little story—I am 
compelled to swim away in order to save my own 
life.. They, unfortunately, cannot swim. Now, 
you see, I have confided to you my whole pro- 
gramme, feeling confident that your sense of 
honor will prevent your revealing the particulars 
to any human ‘creature. How surprisingly 
strong you must be in the arms, Raymond 
Clifford! I had no idea that I should have a 
listener so long; however, you are perceptibly 
slipping now. There is a curious furrow on your 
right, down which you will probably glide to your 
destination. It almost looks like a path, from 
here.” He paused to gloat upon his helpless, 
hopeless victim, then continued: “‘ Now, what 
would you not give, if I reached down my arms to 
you even now, and acknowledged that I was play- 
ing @ practical joke? What would you not give, 
I say, to grasp the hand of Gideon Carr, the 
touch of which would at this moment be more 
i. than that of any other hand in Christen- 


niece, chose to thwart it! 


however fair, since i can save thee, and no 
other? Come, what will you bid? Will you give 
Cliffe? Will you make over all that would be 
yours, if your brother should die without a will?” 
**T will give you all I have,” gasped Raymond ; 
** but Cliffe is not mine to give—it is my child’s.”’ 
**What! the child’s, that is to die to-morrow !” 
cried Gideon, scornfully. ‘‘ Listen to this man,’ 
foolish guillemots ; rabbits of the warren, prick 
your ears; here is a case yeu will understand. 
What @ hand at bargaining is this unhappy gen- 
tleman, who has about a second or so to live! He 
offers, as ransom for his life, not even the money 
which I have already in my pocket! The door 
standing wide open, he wants to with one 
about giving up the key! It is impossible that 
one.can treat with a person of this character. 
You are growing very weak indeed, Raymond 
Clifford—you seem to me to be in extremis. Your 
last words will be interesting. Have you got any 
bequest to make? I can answer for that at least 
to one person—namely, my sister Grace. I will 
send them to her by to-night’s post, I promise 
you, with all the details of your misfortune.” 

** Tell her, then,” said Raymond, speaking with 
labored breath, “that I bequeath to her the 
malediction of a murdered man. You smile; but 
the hour will come when it will take effect. I 
know it as surely as I know what fate awaits me 
within the next few moments. May the bane of 
that ancient race, of whom she has been the evil 
star, cling to her as it has clung tous? May she 
inherit with our lands the Curse which has pur- 
sued us through so many generations |” 

“Your good wishes shall be:faithfully trans- 
mitted,” returned Gideon, mockingly ;. “‘but I 
own to you they are unlikely to bear fruit, My 
sister Grace is the wisest woman I know, and the 
least likely to lose her wits like you, proud, foolish 
Oliffords. Why, look you, the Cliffords were 
always boastful of their genealogy, yet not one of 
them could count such a ‘long descent’ as is 
now awaiting you! I do not often joke; but 
upon occasions of this sort, dulce est desipere 
(one of the few phrases I ever picked up at school) 
in loco ; that is to say, it is well te be merry on 
the brink of a precipice.” 

* Thou art fie, Gideon Carr,” replied Raymond, 
solemnly, though speaking with great effort. 
“Thou art on the brink of the precipice of 
Death. Well mayst thou shrink and grow pale. 
I tell thee, 1 myself, a dying man, can mark the 
sheet wound high upon thy wicked limbs, the 
token of Black Doom that stands behind thee— 
close.” 

Involuntarily, and with a face almost as white 
as that of his victim, Gideon Carf glanced over 
his shoulder. 

The next moment he was aione. 

Beneath him were the marks in the wet cliff 
where the poor wretch had struggled and clung, 
but the failing limbs had given way during that 
instant, and the body had slipped down the 
furrow into the viewless air. Scarce a sound had 
until now been heard save’the voices of the two 
men,in that unequal talk; but now, as though, 
released from some horrible spell, the thousand 
sea-birds whieh had been sitting upon the ledges 
or hovering above the nests seemed to send ferth 
one great cry of horror and alarm, and up they 
came swirling from the abyss below, with scream 
|on scream, and circled round in the glear biue 
like wreathwof snow, as though appealing to high 
heaven for murder done, The silent warren 








loving relatives. A nice plan, was it not, and,yet, shone with timorous eyes; from every burrow 
the vow Graee Clifford 


} 


stared a harmless face, which ne’er till now had 
ked upom a crime: and what seemed worst of 
the rusty semaphore, noiseless heretofore, 
began te shake and creak, as if the acousing winds 
swept by, and bade it point them out the man- 
slayer! F 
Gideon Oarr, to do him justiee, was not one to 
shrink from amy conflict, man to. man, or even 
against odds; but he was by nature like his 
brother, superstitions. Of religion he had none, 
not even that faith made up (if one may say 80) 
of the worst part of religion, which finds divinity 
in hate imstead of love, and clasps pale Fear in 
place of roseate Hope ; and looks for night, and 
worse, instead of the dawning of the eternal day. 
He feared, as Clement said, neither God nor man. 
But his mind, which could see nothing in the 
firmament or in the ocean to suggest a Creator, 
entertained many a gross and vulgar article of the 
unlearned. To him the future fashioned itself 
after the shape of a coal out of the fixe; the 
croak of a raven would secretly fill him wit? fore- 
bodings, and the chatter of a jay, with joy ;4 
secretly I say, for he was ashamed of these weal 
nesses of his, and it was only very rarely that he 
betrayed to others the fact of their existence. It 
is also fair to add, that, like most people similarly 
credulous, he had never been prevented by any 
portent from committing a bad action, or con- 
strained by any omen to perform a good one. 
When the crime was committed, however—as 
now—which he happened to have in hand, Gideon 
Carr became a prey to his superstition; and 
moved by he knew not what, except that it was no 
sting of remorse or touch of compassion, he fled 
from the strange sights and sounds that filled 
earth and air about Marmouth Beacon, and which 
his own act seemed to have evoked, with a fleet 
foot and a wet brow. 





CHAPTER XX.—A SECOND WARNING. 


Norsine, except seeing her husband return safe 
and sound, could have been a gladder sight to | 
Mildred Hepburn on that fatal morning than what 
she did see within an hour or so of Raymond's 
departure—namely, the kindly, sympathizing face 
of Mrs. Carey, The lieutenant accompanied her 
to the cottagé in the slender hope that the two 
pedestrians might not yet have started ; but find- 
ing that they had gone, he returned to the pre- 
ventive station, by no means grudging his pains, 
although not without a good-humored laugh at 
Mildred’s foolish fears. He left a little portman- 
teau behind him, “which,” said Mrs. Carey, 
** please to let me put in your room, Mildred.” 

** What!” replied that poor lady, attempting to 
be jocular, “is it something so valuable that you 
dare not leave it at home, but have brought it to 
this fastness of Pampas Cottage, garrisoned so 
strongly by myself and little Jane the nurse- 
maid ?” 

“* Well,” returned Mrs. Carey, kissing her, ‘‘ the 
fact is, it’s my brushes and comb, and just a few 
things for a couple of nights, which I have invited 
myself to pass with you, my dear, until Mr. Hep- 
burn comes back again to scold you for being in 
such a fright about nothing.” 

‘Oh! my dear, dear Mrs. Oarey,” cried Mil- 

**this is more than kind indeed. And, ah! 
me,” she involuntarily added, ‘‘ how little have I 
deserved it at your hands!” 

“ Bless us, and save us!” exclaimed the honest 
lady, “one would think you had done me and the 
lieutenant some grave injury.” 

** And so we have,” exclaimed Mildred, passion- 
ately ; “for to mistrust the honest, and to deceive 
the pure of heart, is a grievous wrong. I feel as I 
have never felt before—so lonely, desolate, friend- 
less--I must tell you @ about it, or I shall go out 
of my mind.” 

** Stay, my dear,” said Mrs. Carey, kindly, but 

placing a finger upon her friend’s eager lips ; 
**you must not do anything in a hurry, and par- 
ticularly when your husband is not here. I have 
long known—although I do not know if others 
suspect it—that you carry some burden about with 
you, deep in your loving heart. But I do not 
blame you for it; and unless I can help you to 
carry it, I do not wish to know its nature.” 
** But you can help me, my dear and only friend. 
I have yearned te pour my sorrow out before you, 
scores and scores of times. Ah, what have I not 
suffered from your love and kindness! Like some | 
imprisoned bird that sees through glass the sun- 
shine and the trees, but feels that between him 
and them an invisible wall of crystal intervenes, 
and shuts out all—such is a secret between loving 
hearts. And yet—although I know my husband 
would not mind, for he has often told me to tell 
you if I would—now I have said so much, I seem 
to wish I had never spoken. Things are better as 
they are, perhaps. It is such a sad, sad story.” 

“Nay, Mildred, do not weep ; come out into the 
cool fresh air. The open air is best for sorrow, 
for Dame Nature’s hand, though rough, is kindly 
—at least I have always found it so.” 

“ You! dear Mrs. Carey—well, dear Marion, if 
you will have it so—why, what can you know of 
sorrow ?” 

“Not much, thank God, my friend,’ replied 
Mrs. Carey, earnestly ; “and if He seems to you 
to have been good to me, who know not what He 
has done for a poor orphaned, friendless girl, how 
much more gracious and benign should He seem 
tome? No, dear, as you say, I have no sorrow; 
there is no room within my heart for aught but 
gratitude.” 
| “And Love, Iam sure that there is room for 
| Love,” said Mildred, tenderly. 
| Yes, dear. It would be strange, indeed, if He, 
| who is Love's self, should have withheld that 
precious gift.” And yet Mrs. Carey sighed. “‘ You 
know, I hope, that John is dearer to me far than 
life—my father, husband, benefactor, friend—my 
all in all; a blessing for which L.bless God every 
day. But we were never boy and girl together 
like Mr. Hepburn and yourself, and when I mar- 
ried, I was not so young but that I—— Look 





onder Pampas grass, that has com- 
Tootable and snug about it, with an attendant in 
white marble to keep it moist and green, but 
whieh has but little or no bud in spring-time.” 

“ Ay, but in autemn, when the flowers fade and 
die,” cried Mildred, “it blossoms in a hundred 

thery sprays, and nene of them will — 
even though they be gathered from the stalk.” 

** Yes, dear, I know,” said Mrs. Carey, quietly; 
“they are pleasant tohave about the hons¢{ when, 
as you say, there are no flowers to be gots, al- 
theugh their blossom is gray.” 

The two women did not speak for a little, but 
each held the other’s hand. Then Mildred led 
her guest to a sheltered corner, where a seat was 
cut out in the cliff. 
ener aa 

e. 

So hand in hand they sat, with their fair faces 
first in shadow, then in sunshine, then in shade 
again, as the morn grew to afternoon, while Mil- 
dred Clifford told her tale from first to last. 

** Am Tanxious, fearful, without reason?” ended 
she. ‘“‘ Have we not cause to fear, with a foc such 
as this aunt of mine ?” 

“Much ¢ause,” returned Mrs. Carey, gravely, 
“and much need for friends. No harmis done at 
present, but I wish you had told us this before. 
The keutenant——” ® 


“What! You will not tell him?” cried Mildred, 
starting from her seat. “Oh, what will Raymond 
say ” 


** He will say I should have no secrets from my 
husband,” replied the other, firmly. ‘No, none, 
Mildred, none ; not even thatone whereof I spoke 
just now, and which should have been his and 
mine alone, but that I saw you needed some great 
confidence to lure forth your own hidden woe. 
John would have given you helpful counsel, for, 
though he is trusting and simple about his own 
affairs, he is both wise and keen when acting for 
others.” ; 

** He could not picture a woman like my aunt,” 
said Mildred, with a shudder ; ‘‘no one could, who 
does not know her—so relentless of purpose, so 
unscrupulous in means, and actuated by such 
deadly hate.” 

“Ay,” returned Mrs. Carey, musing, ‘‘to be 
foiled by her whom she had thought was her own 
instrument—that must have been wormwood 
to such a one as you describe. A woman that 
knows not shame nor fear is dangérous indeed. 
Yet—you seem to dread some physical harm—is 
it possible that she would incur the risk of——” 

“To gain her end,” interrupted Mildred, 
solemnly, “‘Grace Clifford would dare the gal- 
lows.” ’ 

** Nevertheless, you have done wrong, and very 
wrong,” pursued Mrs. Carey, “‘ to hidegourselves 
away, amd so let her know yon fear he 

“Tt was I,” said Mildred, in low and broken 
tones. ‘‘My husband would have defied her to 
the teeth. But I--I know her so well.” 

**Peor child—poor child!” cried Mrs. Carey, 
tenderly. ‘This woman has done you harm 
enough already: to have inspired such terror 
should be a sufficient triumph to the most malig- 
nant. And yet, if you lived under your own 
names, and were known to all about you, and if 
your aunt was known to wish you ill, it would 
not be risk she would be running, did she work 
you harm, but the certainty of detection; the 
blow she aimed at you would scarcely fall before 
the arm would be pointed out that struck it. But 
now, if you had not told me this to-day, why, 
your husband, your child, yourself might be in- 
volved in some sudden catastrophe, the clue of 
which it would not be possible for us to discover. 
I do not wish to terrify you, Mildred, but I do 
think you have taken the very means—— Hark! 
did you not hear the garden wicket go ?” 

“*T did,” gasped Mildred, starting up, and run- 
ning into the cottage, at the back of which was 
the arbor in which they had been sitting, “I did ; 
and little Milly is playing in the garden all alone |!” 

Mrs. Carey followed, not without some unde- 
fined apprehension, which set her orderly pulses 
beating thick andfast. The visitor, however, was 
no one more formidable than a curly-headed 
youth, who called occasionally beth at the Cottage’ 
and Lucky Bay, bringing with him fresh eggs and 
other delicacies from Westportown. This after- 
noon, however, he was without his basket, and 
bore in its place a large leathern bag, suspended 
from his shoulders. 

* Please, ma’am, the letter-carrier have been 
took ill this morning,” observed he, grinning, 
“and I’m a doing postman for him: only, what 
with driving here and there, @nd then back again, 
because of missing somebody out, and likewise 
the horse being dead-beat, I’m afraid I’m rather 
late. Here’s a letter for Mr. Hepburn, ma’am, 
and that’s all.” 

And off trotted the deputy deliverer of his 
Majesty’s mails. 

“A bill from Westportown, I suppose,” said 
Mildred, scrutinizing the somewhat hiervglyphical 
addreas; “‘and yet does not this word in the 
corner look to you like ‘ immediate,’ Mrs. Carey?” 
“It is as like as the writer can make it,” ro- 
farned that lady, confidently. “‘ How unfortunate 
that your husband did not get it before his de- 
parture.” 

“Perhaps I had bettcr open it,” said Mildred, 
“something may have to be done at once. I 
hope it is not from Marmouth about his boat, or 
he may have taken his journey for—— Great 
Heaven! what is this? 


“** Bewair of the man caXing him Stevens, who 
loges, I believe, with the coasi-guard. 
*** Your WELI-WIsHER as Berore.” 


** And Raymond has gone with him alone!” cried 
Mildred, passionately. “I shall never -see his 
bright and glorious face again |” 

It was terrible to see how the light faded ont of 
her own features as she spoke, and how the large 
and lustrous eyes lost ali their light, as the note 
fell from her nerveless band, and fluttered to the 





| you,” she interrupted‘herself, smiling, ‘‘I am like 


ground,” 
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Mrs, Carey picked it up, and seanned it closely. 
“Never be frightened by an anonymous letter, 
Mildred ; it is almostyalways the ‘weapon of the 
base and cowardly. “Buppese this Stevens is an 
honest man, after all?” 

“No,” replied Mildred, with a shudder, “ I will 
not suppose that. Dame Nature, whem you 
praised just nowy has told me otherwise too 
plainly.” 

“ Still, man te man, your husband is more than 
a match for him.” 

“ Yes, but 

“ Nay, not so, Mildred,” interrupted the ether ; 
“look you, ‘your well-wisher, as before.’ This is 
not, then, the first warning that your husband has 
received.” 

“True, true; and that explains why he now 

with a loaded pistol beneath his pillow. I 
would that he had taken his weapon with him this 
unhappy day.” 

“Stay, Mildred; there is need of judgment 
here; there must be no rash leaping to conclu- 
sions. You do not know what schemes, what 
treacheries are ever working about us, born of 
wretched smuggling. I do not think it, of course 
—let me not offend you by what I say—but has 
your husband any connection with those who call 
themselves Freetraders? I do not ask you to 
betray him ; whatever you tell me shall be held 
as secret asthe grave. I know there are many 
persons otherwise honest who have dealings with 
these people. If this man Stevens is, as my hus- 
band thinks, an officer of the government, this 
warning may have well been sent to Mr. Hepburn 
in case he be concerned——” 

“No, no,” sighed Mildred, eT *T wish 
it were as you suggest ; his lite, at least, would 
then not be in peril. We are good friends enough 
with all in Sandby, but we have no dealings with 
the law-breakers.”’ 

‘* Nevertheless,” quoth Mrs. Carey, “I should 
like to see that first letter to which the present 
seems to refer. It is almost certain te be more 
explicit, and from it we might gather at least 
from what quarter to expect the danger. I will 
wait here while you search for it, and try to shape 
some course to follow, if things should be as you 
fear, and this warning date from Cliffe.” 

** We have very few possessions,” returned Mil- 
dred, with a sad smile, “and no hiding-places 
that Iam aware of. If Raymond has not taken 
the letter with him, I shall find it in five min- 
utes.” 

It was well that Mrs. Carey’s woman’s instinct 
had suffered her friend to make that search alone. 
Truly, it was no extensive one, but somehow 
everything of Raymond’s had acquired in those 
few hours of absence a sort of dearness which 
made her linger over each with reverent hands, 
and grudge that any but her own should touch 
them. There was a picture of herself in their 
little drawing-room; but lo! she now found 
another, drawn by him, her lord, in pencil, and by 
the date, before he had been her declared lover, 
and with it a certain rosebud, dead and withered, 
which she had given him at his request, before 
her heart had learned to leap at his footfall ; 
along with these was one little lock of Milly’s hair 
—a very bistory, in brief, of his love for her from 
dawn to mellow noon; true records, fading to the 
eye, but to the heart fresh as the sun-dew, fra- 
grant as the May. Then ina drawer—his “ secret’ 
drawer,” he used to call it, but the spring was 
broken some days back, through making it leap 
out to please the child—she found the thing she 
—_ and would have rather found an adder 

iled. 


“Beware, Raymond Clifford. The caf’s eyes 

have found you out at last ; find another hoal for 
a little; and at once. There is danger lurking at 
your very door.—A Trvuz WELL-WISHER.” 
And straightway, when she read these words, the 
things that were her Raymond’s seemed in Mul- 
dred’s misty eyes not only dear, but sacred— 
sacred as the farewell breathed from a mother’s 
lips on one who sails for alien climes to dwell 
there, and who cannot hope to see again on earth 
that tear-worn face, now tortured by its love, that 
smiled upon him in his cradle—sacred as the last 
words of a dying man, who points to his orphaned 
child at play among her toys, and whispers: 
“Thou wilt not forsake her, friend ; thou art fel- 
low-guardian of her now with God himself ;” for 
death seemed shadowed forth on that poor scrawl, 
as certainly to her who read it as though it were 
a tombstone telling, “‘Here Raymond lies ;” and 
by that awful hand all things are consecrated, no 
matter how common, with which our loved and 
lost have had to do. 

No weeds could have made Mildred Clifford look 
more widowed than when, with her white face 
all drawn and gaunt, she sank down on her knees 
beside his vacant pillow; and there, while she 
strove to pray for mercy, mercy came, and numbed 
her pain with swoon. 

CHAPTER XXI.—BY THE SHORT-OUT. 

“Here is your child, my dear; here is little 
Milly. Will you not kiss your child?” were the 
first words which Mildred heard upon recovering 
her grief-stricken senses. It was Mrs. Carey that 
uttered them, who had lifted her upon the bed, 
and was si patiently beside it with the little 
girl in her 8s. She laid her preeious burden 
down by the mother’s side, and let the round large 
eyes of the infant do their gracious work. 

**T have read that letter, dear,” said she, “and 
I do not augur so ill from it as you do.” 

Mildred groaned, and put up her hand to hide 
the torture of her face. 

“If this Mr. Stevens intended any evil to your 
husband, itis clearhe would not have come home.” 

**Come home!” cried Mildred, starting from the 
pillow, with the look of one who, shipwrecked in 

the tropic seas, beholds from his lonely raft some 
succoring sail; ‘* Raymond come home ?” 

** No, love, not Raymond.” 

The rounded arm on which the listener leaned 
gave sudden way, and, with one long-drawn moan, 
the head sank back upon the pillow, 


“But thie Stevens has come back, for I have 
seon him, and even spoken with him. He called 
here just after you left me on the lawn, and very 


mueh he seemed té’be at seeing me here. 
However, that he has returned, instead ef taking 
to flight, as he might easily have done, convinces 
me that at present no mischief has oceurred. And 
if these warning letters be genuine, we should be 
now forewarned.” 

“What did this man say?” asked Mildred, with 
eee out some hideous 

ion. 

‘* He said your husband bade him look in here 
on his way back, toremind you that you should be 
at the Mermaid Oavern by three o’clock to-morrow, 
at latest, if Milly is to see the sea-flowers. Mr. 
Hepburn and he parted company, he said, on Mar- 
mouth Down, by the Saxon Barrows,” 

“ Ay, at the grave-side,” said Mildred, hoarsely. 
‘And now he thirste for this little life and mine.” 

“If you have any such foolish fancy, Mildred, 
you should not go to meet this man.” 

** What! disobey my husband's last command ? 
No, my friend ; I go to-morrow, as he bids me.” 
“Then I go with you, Mildred, that is certain ; 
nay, butIdo. You arerather obstinate, my dear, 
yourself, just now ; but compared with me, when I 
have made up my mind to anything, you are 
Docility personified—ask John, else. I am not 
afraid on my own account or yours ; but if we have 
Milly with us, I shall take one of our men from 
Lucky Bay to help to carry her, # we tire.” 
“True friend in need!” cried Mildred; ‘* my” 
mind seems feeble as my limbs. I cannot think at 
all, but onfly suffer. Yet, cannot the road be 
searched where this man went with Raymond, and 
the—the cliff ?” 

“That has been done, dear. Ons of the coast- 
guard followed them this morning, directly I got 
your letter. He met Mr. Stevens returning, very 
near the spot where, he says, he parted with your 
husband, and then went on ag far as (by the time) 
the two could possibly have gone together, a mile 
beyond the Beacon ; but there was no trace of any- 
thing wrong.”’ 

* Thanks, thanks, dear Marion ; I have no right 
to despair, having a friend like you. This little 
one, too ; yes, you are right, she shall not go with 
us to-morrow.” 

“ That’s a wise woman! Now Mildred is like 
herself again. But one whole day, and you will 
have your husband back, I promise you ; and, in 
the meantime, fear not this man at all. The lieu- 
tenant has had a word from me, and will watch the 
man as a cat watches a mouse. My husband’s 
honest heart takes all he does not know for good : 
but, being warned, his hand is like a vice to grip 
the wicked. Woe, bitter woe, to him who plots 
against an unprotected woman and her child 
beneath John Carey’s eyes! This Stevens isa very 
bold and crafty villain, you would say ; but he with 
whom he has now to deal is keen, although not 
cunning ; and as for boldness, I do indeed bélieve 
my husband would, in his shirt-sleeves—in the 
cause of honor or duty—defy a lion.” 

Mrs. Carey laughed, but, while she spoke, the 
fire of honest pride glowed in her cheeks and eyes, 
and made her pleasant face one glory. 

“So, Mildred, without being very brave our- 

selves, we may rest to-night without fear. Come, 
you must have some tea, and then to bed; and 
this young lady, too, must be persuaded to re- 
tire, since such late hours are bad for her com- 
plexion.” 
I think unto the house of sorrow there is no 
human blessing equal to a breezy-minded woman, 
tender at heart, but chary of her tears, ready to 
listen to woe, but not to flatterit, and, Martha-like, 
careful to fulfill the ordinary duties of the house, 
whatever earthquake may have shaken the pillars 
of its peace. 

The night passed, thanks to Mrs. Carey, without 
alarms ; and when, the next day at noon, the two 
friends set forth upon the inland way, which led 
by a short cut tothe cliffs above the Mermaid 
Cavern, the clouds of evil foreboding had thinned, 

that a little sunshine straggled through and 
found its way to Mildred’s h It was a lovely 
walk; the fields, with garments various and rich, 
were welcoming everywhere the presence of the 
Spring; the woods had donned their beautiful 
green robes, and all the sy wpe pay t earth 
was bright and glad. Now their road ley through 
lanes with lofty Banks, by nature’s lavish hand set 
thick with flowers, and where, overhead, the pale 
8 of hawthorn upon either side strove hard 
to Kas and aoe S Se ng omy me 
whence many & pleasant un 
with hall | hamlet, church-tower and low white 
farmhouse. wooed their willing eyes. 

“This is the third time,” said Mildred, appre- 
hensively, when they had gone s considerable 
distance, “‘that, looking back, I have perceived 
that man yonder. He pretends to be gathering 
violets whenever we turn round, but I do not like 
his following us in this manner. When ve pass 
Mr. Jasper’s farm, we will step in, and then he 
must needs miss us.” 

“Pooh, pooh, my dear. Do not flatter yourself 
that el yg ay, is so interested in our proceed- 
ings,” Mrs. Carey, laughing; “‘ see, he has 
deserted us already, and has taken that path 
across the fields.” 

“T am heartily glad of it, Marion ; for now that 
you have put me in better h about dear Ray- 
mond, I am ashamed to say I begin to be alarmed 
about ourselves. I almost wish that we had got 
that escort with u®» you in case of our 
having brought little Milly.’ 
~. More lanes, more hills, more beauties on all 
sides ; and now the banks decrease and become 
mere rounds of green, and the road dwindles to a 
turf track, and presently is lost upon the bound- 
less down. Now, too, the thunder of the unseen 
sea breaks in upon the i harmonies, and the 
scented air grows fresh, 

“We are late, dear Mildred ; we must not 


bag Ronee it ia lo past three.” 
words of 


Carey referred to a disin- 
clination evinced by her companion to arrive at 
their destination 
once more taken 


; & scared an ae — = 
possession of her, as though she 
— some object of fear behind 
er. 


her and about 

“Did you not hear some sound like a human 
voice, Marion ?” 

“Yes, love; our west winds are full of such 





cries,” returned Mra, Carey, coolly, “ When I 





oe wa it we look Milly to it; but not ether- 
we see it ; 
Sota Lace gua Wo hare wpe 
an u e have 
Mr. Stevens hoe He cannot mistake the only 
ag that leads hither from the shore, and when 

@ has got up, he eannot fail——” 

“ed he is,” interrupted Mildred, hastily. 
** How my heart beate—how my knees tremble! 
But who is he jying down ? 
dently} is not him,” returned Mrs. Carey, confi- 

“* Yes, 


who pretended to take the path across the 

fields. my we are betra and it 

is I who have led you into the snare. y Heaven 

sad you Sirgive me; your husband never will, I 
ow. 

“T think he will,” rejoined the lieutenant’s wife, 
laughing, “ for that is Robert Andrews, one of his 
— men. 8 Nay y feel so m4 4 as red ——— 

is expedition at starting, so 4 ave & 
pody-quaee, in case we wanted one. It was I who 
bec behind your back, to take the field- 
path, and so get here before us. You are not 
vexed, are you, Mildred ?” 

“TI am grateful beyond all words can say,” 
answered Mil fervently. 

At a sign from Carey the man arose, and 
came forward to meet them. . 

_ “Have you seen anything of Mr. Stevens?” 
inquired she. “Is it possible that he could have 
missed us after ing up the cliff?” 

**Quite impossible, ma’am. If your head can 
stand looking over here, you will see that yonder 
is the only path up from the bay ; and, except at 
low tide, one cannot get round either point. The 
cavern lies almost underneath us. If he had 
come up here on the Down, we must have seen 
him ; there is no shelter except that very lane as 


you came by.” 

* But it is now nearly high tide, Robert, and he 
cannot possibly be in the cavern.” 

** Not unless he be amerman, ma’ 
Andrews, grinning, and touching his hat, as 
though in spology for joking befor’ his superior. 
**My own belief is as the gentléman got sea-sick, 
and was landed a good way short of this. He 
=e be back at Sandby or even Lucky Bay by this 

eo.” 


** Back at Sandby!” cried Mild with clasped 
hands; “ then he may even now be at the cottage! 
Home, home, for Heaven’s sake! Why did I ever 
leave my child |” 

With that she turned, and began to retrace her 
steps, without waiting to hear what comfort the 
lieutenant’s wife was ee to find for her. 
Moreover, Mrs. Carey’s face belied her cheerin 
words ; it was pale and full of apprehension ; 
after one more glence at the insatiable sea, which 
had already devoured the shore, and was sucking, 
wea rind lips, the very cliff, she hastened after 

er frien 


” assented 





CHAPTER XXII.—THE EMPTY HOME. 


Tue road which the two ladies had taken from 
Sandby to the Down, above the Mermaid’s —, 
—ae a short cut in comparison with tha‘ 
along the cliff top, was several miles in 
and as Mildred fled back along it now, it seem 
as though it would never end. Her eyes were 
blind to its beauties, or, if they were observed, it 
was only as landmarks to te how much 
of the tedious way still stretched before her. She 
could not listen to aught that the affection of Mrs. 
Carey, or the honest sympathy of Robert Andrews, 
prompted each to say. Her mind had sped on 


with her heart before her to the e and its 
poe treasure she had left there 
eeming that she herself was stan between it 


and him Who coveted it. She felt like some out- 
manceuvred chieftain, who, having set forth with 
his forces to offer battle, learns that the foe has 
ot between him and the defenseless town, where 
e women and children have been left, and, by 
forced marches, hastens back, fearing unutterable 
things; and as, to his anxious eyes, it is some- 
thing to see the town yet standing yonder, and 
not a mere heap of aes su, when she 
first caught sight of the little home, tranquil and 
fair as ever, with the blue smoke from the kitchen 
chimney streaming in the wind (the — that 
shews that Commodore Comfort is aboard), and 
all its windows open to the sun, her white Sx} 
moved, although they did not speak to mo 
ear, and with one long sigh she dismissed half her 


sorrow. 
**T suppose Milly is in the kitchen, beg; for 
ums,” said Mildred to her friend, like one whose 
Phoug ts need endorsement; “cook alwa 
ils the darling. Why do you not spe 
arion ?” 

“IT was looking at that white thing on the roof, 
at the window of the attic; there is somebody 
waving a handkerchief.” 

“Yes; so there is. That is Jane’s bedroom: 
she is dressing, and the child is with her, doubt- 
less; she is*making a sign of welcome to us— 
that is all.” 

The mother’s tremulous words sorted ill with 
her confident words, and Mrs. Carey did not 
sey. As they drew nearer, they heard Jane 


ing: 
“Let me out—let me out, ma’am ; he has locked 


me in. 

Without interrrogating her further, the two 
women ran up stairs, and found the attic door 
closed against them. ‘“ He has taken the key 
away,” sobbed the poet nursemaid from within, 
and you must bust it in.” 

“Come up here, Robert Andrews,” cried the 
lieutenant’s wife. “‘Can you break this door open 
at once, without a crowbar ?” 

* Kes, ma’am, I rather think I can,” returned 
the coast-guardsman, with a twinkle in his eyes. 
a back, young ooman, within there, if you 

ease.” 

. Then, raising his foot—the earliest ing- 
som ~ ey ane pe Ae warlike instrumen 

ught it down with accuracy upon the simple 
lock, Away flew staple and etroebende.en though 
a petard had been applied to the spot, and beho 
Little Jane, sitting omher own in tears, with 
twopence-halfpenny tight clasped in one hand and 
her ket-handkerchief in the other ! 

** I couldn’t ’elp it, ma’am,” sobbed she; “in- 
deed, indeed, Icould not. Who would have thought 
of any harm in a horgan-grinder, with moving 
himages ail round and round, and one of ’em a- 
playing on the pianny! And rom dear little Milly 
80 pleased—-I felt quite obligated to give him what 
I could spare ; ont lran up here for the money, 





leaving that precious darling dancing with delight, 
and he pretending to be so kind; and he must 
have followed me with his shoes off, for I never | 
heerd nothin’ till be locked the door upon me, and | 


then went down and carried off that beautifullest 
child! Ob! ‘ave you seen of her, and 
me, though it ain’t my fault, 

t, it an), Seed 1" : 
“When did the man my child away, girl?” 
Mrs. gy hoarsely. 
age, ma’am. You see, 
cook she went down to Sandby after some shrimps 
—or, leastwise; after George Brown, for it’s no use 
telling fibs in a time like this—and I and littie 
were left quite alone; and while we was 
la, in the who should eome over the 
from L Bay but this here man with the 
music, and little f dancing in front of it—such 
a sight as I never before seed! And when he had 
inveigled me here and locked me in, I watched 
him with the little dar on his shoulder, still 
and pleased, the 
Downs to W wn; but though I screamed 
and holiered, and squoze my head out at the little 
window, and very nearly never got it back again, 
not a soul heard me till I see you coming home to 
y.” 


ne 


where there was no 

The poor girl rocked herself in such an agon 
of distress as no es could heighten. 4 
Hepburn aid not er er. “Iwas 
thanking God for this, ion,” whispered she, in 
hollow tones. 


“God is apege ain’ fo Se, Mee" 2 
turned Mrs. Carey, gravely. “ sow, ae not cry, 
Jane,” added she, the ee | 
girl, “‘but answer my questions truthfully an 

sensibly ; thereby you will be doing what you can 
to repair the mischief which has happe: Did 
we Lee 7 to your recollection, see this organ-man 

re 


— never, never !” answered the girl, hys- 


terically. 
et 5 - - ne met my fam 

anybody you have seen in ;m 
for instance, pie who called here siaae 
and spoke to me upon the lawn— Mr. 
Stevens ?” 

“I did not see the gentlethan not to remember 


him, ma’am ; but this was a big man, with a 
cruel face ( h I didn’t think so at the time), 
and he had gray eyes hair,” 


and —- . 
ou That is énough,” said Mrs. Carey, thought- 


. Pauly. 
“Ay, and more than \y the 
wretched mother. “ My Mile hes’ boom in his 


power these two hours.” 
* Ay, but he has the to and the child 
as well,” reasoned the licutenant’s wife. “Do 
ou, Robert, take the road to Westportown, and 
to come up with this villain. Pursue bim, no 
matter whither he has e. Give my husband’s 

card to the chief constable, and tell to 


no pains. Here is my purse. Ten precious 
utes have been lost already,” : : 

She had scarcely ceased to speak ere the willing 
giant was upon his way. 

Mildred had sunk down on the fiodi and, 
huddled together like some poor wretch who feels 
the teeth of the frost, there she sat, shiv: x 
She was neither weak nor witless; buj she saw 
what had happened the corroboration of her 
; and as the partridge cowers 


j 


FEseeease 


F 


a 


lieutenant’s wife, Or even listened to her. 
was the feeling in the hamlet 
guard and all connected with it. 
where they were. 


) ro 
Carey went to the li window 
in hopes of seeing the fi 


or some ry oy of hi 
road; but she w nothing ba 
birches, thin and bowed, 


ef 
Pits 
ilisilt 


a with man 

“Oh! ma’ ite; and 

wan he dancing “gure which, any peta 
er, 6 see 

to hin from the first.” . 


** That is v ” mused Mrs, 
After man sou iten the coast-. = 


been given far and 
The organ, with the figures in front of it, which 
had been so attractive to the stolen girl, 
had been found in a ditch scarce half mile 


away. 
Mildred listened to what he had to say, without 


Later in the evening, as they eat in the little 
porte without lights, since averred 
hat she could knit without them, and 


was dear to Mildred in her griet, there extered 


the truant cook. 


“We know all that,” in Mrs. Carey, 
ious sign that she 


fo and making an im 
sho rd leave the room. en, after a few min- 


utes, she herself arose, and going into the kitch 
said: “* Your mistress thought ‘ou were about 3 
speak just now of her poor child’s being stolen ; 
al if ae ae a mapeeetane, tell it to me. 
ven fo at you have iding: 
about Mr. Hepburn.” extaete E 


ng race, as though 
would hide their error eo mist pe = a 
ana heard all, she returned to her childless 
nm 


Am I not right, dear Mildred, 
that of this bitter draught you have to drain, the 
bitterest drop is this, that the man Stevens, against 
whom you have been warned, and against whom 
nature herself has rae yo, should be the—” 

gy pa my Milly should be in his clutches 
above all men, t seems worst of all,” cried the 
a % +> eae gue be half so 
cruel ; other ever ing 
bys te looks before ig my lost darling 

y, 80 t, my love. Now, Milly w: 

not frightened at this mas, who seemed wy Ao 
kind way with bist, cocanting to Jane's story. [{ 
thought that this in it some seed of hape ; 
nt What? what” cried Milde ; 

, at? what?” cri i n 
feverish hand. on eS hee 

“* Something that makes it quite ble thag 
the man who stole your Milly coud be Stevens.” 


in supposing 
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AN ENGLISH METHOD OF RAISING POULTRY. 
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» twsthis room every operation is carried on with 


the utmost quietness. 

The food is all prepared for the hens before they 
are put into the coops ; these must be kept seru- 
pulously clean. 

The system is said to prove successful in every 
respect, so far as a constant. supply of chickens 
and pecuniary results are concerned, and doubt- 
less some enterprising Yankee will soon intro- 
duce an improved method in this country. 








THE CAT IN A WATER PIPE. 


Anat instincts and passions oftentimes closely 
resemble human traits intensified. In adapting 
means to ends in the display of cunning and 
shrewdness, the animal frequently exhibits a re- 
markable facility, imitating very closély the reason 
and skill of man himself. The following incident 
illustrates this fact quite distinctly: The associa- 
tion of dogs*together for the purpose of hunting 
is by no means an unusual occurrence, so that, by 
combining their efforts, they are more certain of 
their prey than if each one pursued it alone. In 
many towns of Southern Europe there is an im- 
mense number of dogs wandering about without 


CANNIBAL FORKS AND COOKING 
POTS.» 
Tae practice of cannibalism, so frequent fifty 
| years ago, is gradually disappearing before the 
progress of civilization and Christianity, and is now 
rarely known, It seemed to —— & savage 
instinct that delighted in’ thus taking revenge 
upon an enemy, and it was often attended by wild 
orgies too gross for description. The vessels used 
| in the preparation of a cannibal’s feast were not 
employed for any other purposes, being strictly 
| tabu. Our illustration on page 237, shows some 
| of the cooking-pots and forks of the Fijis, as de- 
scribed by Mr. Williams, a missionary among 
those people. They are simple and rude in their 
construction, the pots being made of clay, hardened 
by baking, and the forks of wood and bone. 

| A CEYLON OIL MILL. 

Homan ingenuity always keeps pace with man’s 
necessities, and the more numerous our wants, 
the more readily we devise means of satisfying 
them. The contrast between the rude and simple 
contrivances of barbarous natiens, and the almost 
intelligent devices of modern civilization, indicates 








WOW THE ENCLISH RAISE 
POULTRY. 


w.t travel by steam, cook and wash by steam, 
do ste .ost everything that comes within the range 
of hum, ® effort by steam: why not eat by steam 
likewise? .We have almost reached that point ; at 
least we pro ‘vide for our tables by steam, and are 
only awaiting *™® new development of ingenuity 
to enable us . % “i#pense entirely with the ne- 
ceasity of getting ~ dinner, the expense of market- 

sundr, ineonveniences of boarding- 


process of voultry-raising is in some 
Png ar gam by st, *™ ond ao definite are 
the results, that the old a. ‘*6® “ Don’t count your 
chickens before they are ha: *¢4,” has lost all its 
force. In England the busine ® 28 been reduced 
to a perfect system, and large . Sabistepents are 
devoted to it as a gpecial and pru Stable branch o 
industry. In this country we st W leave these 
matters to the fowls themselves, a Uowing each 
hen to determine the size of her own fai ly, Where 
sheshall make hér negt, etc. On thispa’e we <ive 
illustrations showing the interior arra ugemen* 


The bins for keeping a small stock of bran and 
meal in are double compartments. They present 
some peculiarities of construction. Each com- 
partment has two distinct covers—one, of wire 
gauze, which may be locked, while the wooden 
one is left open, thus affording ventilation and 
security at the same time. 


8. The Kitchen.—The kitchen adjoins the seed- 
room, for convenience, and is appropriated to 
cooking the various articles of food given to the 
poultry, It contains a furnace, heating two cop- 


hot air from the furnace is conveyed by pipes to 
other parts of the building where it may be re- 
quired, such as the hatching-room, the hen- 
house, etc, 


4. The Hatching-room,—On one side of the 
room, and partly at one end, the nests are ar- 
ranged uvon a double dresser placed against the 
wall, near together, but not touching each other. 


The nest-baskets are of osier, measuring on the 
inside, in length, fifteen inches; breadth, twelve 
inches at top, and nine inches and a half at bot- 
tom; depth, ten inches. They have each a cover, 





pers, and the cooking is performed by steam, and | 





3. 1HE KITCHEN, 





2. THE S2MD-ROOM, 


of one of these establishments, in which every- | and are accompanied by s piece of flannel of the 
thing is done by rule and is reduced to system. | same size as the cover. . 

Let us glance at the various apartments as they A table with drawer, a thermometer, a registry- 
are here presented. | pook and writing materials, and a little cupboard, 


owners, greatly to the annoyance of strangers who 
ha¥e occasion to visit those localities. At Palermo, 
among these idle wanderers, were two particularly 
distinguished for their animosity to cats. 

One day they were in pursuit of a cat, which, 
seeing no other place of refuge near, made her 
escape into a long earthen water-pipe, which was 
lying on the ground, Those two inseparable com- 
panions, who always sup’ each other, pur- 
sued the caé to the pipe, where they halted and 
consulted what was to be done to deceive and get 
possession of their enemy. After they had stood 
»short time, they divided, took post at each end 
of the pipe, and began to bark alternately, to give 
the cat reason to suppose they were both at one 
end, and to induce her to come out. This really 
astonishing eunning soon had a successful result, 
and the cheated cat left her hiding-piace. Scarcely 
had she ventured out, when she was seized by one 
of the dogs ; the other hastened to his assistance, 
and in a few moments deprived her of life, 





the progress the race has madé; and as we look 
at the implements used by unoiiltivated nations, 
we can hardly believe them sufficient for the 
ordimary purposes of life. Our illustration shows 
a mill used in Ceylon for expressing the oil of the 
cocoa-nut, a flourishing branch of trade in that 
country. It consists of the trunk of a tree, hol- 
lowed into a mortar, in which a heavy, upright 
pestle is worked round by oxen, yoked to a trans- 
verse beam. The natives erect these mills under 
the shade of the palm groves, near their houses, 
and though they are riekety, ereaking affairs, they 
serve their purpose quite effectuaily. Of course 
they would not comport with Yankee notions of 
thrift, but the Ceylonese, being less progressive, 
are quite content with this approximation to ma- 
chinery. 








War is a stock gambler like a railroad train? 
Because he may be expected to smash up at any 





moment, 


1. The Egg-room.—The eggs keep best when 
deposited in a dry, clean place, equaliy sheltered 
against extremes of heat and cold. 

Perfect order reigns in this department in the 
a-rangement of the boxes, each of which bears 
the date of its arrival in the room, so that the 
age of any box of eggs can always be accurately 
ascertained. An account is also kept of the 
delivery of each box disposed of ; and by a simple 
series of entries in a book kept for that purpose, 
the transactions of this department may at any 
moment be ascertained at a glance. 

A corner is reserved for eggs selected for 
hatching, and means are provided for preserving 
them until the season arrives when they become 
scarce and dear, 


| complete the furniture of this room, which can be 
warmed and darkened to any degree required. 
Its position secures the necessary quietude. 

On the outside of the hatching-room, in the 
southern face of the building, and protected from 
the weather by an overhanging gallery, two rows 
of twelve coops each are inserted in the wall, in 
which the sitting hens are placed to be fed. 

The arrangement is shown in the engraving o! 
the hatching-room, where the coops are on th¢ 
left wall. By this plan, the persons charged with 
the care of the sitting hens have no need of going 
out of the hatching-room to take the birds to be 
fed, or to fetch them in when their repast is con- 
cluded. Each coop affords a space of sixteen 
inchés in height by fifteen inches in breadth. 

During incubation, a screen divides the hatch- 





2. The Seed-room.—The arrangements of this 


room demand much care and foresight, so as to | ing-room into two parts, so that the going and 
secure the preservation of grain and meal, &c., | returning, while conveying the sitting hens to the 
from the various sources of injury to which they | coop and returning them to their nests, are not a 
are liable, and the depredations of vermin. | source of disturbance or aunoyance to the others. 











4. THE HATOHING-ROOM, 4 7 
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Mrs. Castleton’s First Quarrel. 


“Dzan me, how stupid you are, Philip!” and 
the elegant Mrs. Castleton pushed back her un- 
tasted cup of coffee with most unladylike em- 
phasis. ‘‘ Do you suppose anything would tempt 
me to disgrace both you and myself by attending 
Julia Winter’s party in a dress I have ever worn 
before? No, sir: youcan go if you see fit, and 
dance attendance - ladies whose husbands 
are not too parsim to allow them the privi- 
lege of being well dressed.” 

Philip Castleton passed his hand wearily across 
his brow, and, with a look full of grief and tender- 
ness, replied : ® 

** Ags you please, Anna; butif you only knew 
how complicated my affairs are, and how many 
distracting losses we have ‘had, you would not 
think of another moire-antique, or a new set of 
jewelry. Diamonds would become you, darling ; 
and nothing would please me more than to pur- 
chase Ball & Black’s most elegant set, but it would 
be at the cost of my reputation and my honor. 
Surely my wife would not advise such reckless 
extravagance as that?” 

*‘ Don’t let’s talk any more about it, Philip ; 4 
shall not attend. And now I must go to the 
D ursery.” 

She was gone in a moment, seemingly uncon- 
scious that her husband lingered for the usual 
parting kiss and caress. 

“ Parsimonious!” he whispered to himself, on 
his way to the office. ‘‘ Another word for stingy! 
What has come between us? A dreadful some- 
thing, which bids fair to blight both our lives.” 

Anna Castleton had been married seven years 
and up to this time had discharged, faithfully and 
conscientiously, the duties of a wife. Herlove for 
her husband was unbounded ; yet the mysterious 
something, which Philip endeavored to penetrate, 
and which threatened to destroy their domestic 
happiness, was a dark cloud in the shape of “ bad 
advice.” 

“You can go to break- 

fast, Lida; baby and I 
will have a romp. Oh, 
dear, dear! why have I 
allowed myself to go so 
far vith Philip? He does 
really look careworn ; and 
from the bottom of my 
heart I wish there was 
never such a thing got up 
as a fashionable party. 
Don’t you, baby? How 
ridiculous in me to care 
aboutit! Surely my hus- 
band’s love and respect 
are more to me than all 
the world beside.” 
, Ab, good angel, why 
did you not remain to 
strengthen and bless the 
repentant woman ? 

‘Lida said you were 
in the nursery, so I ran 
right up. What is the 
matter with you? had a 
quarrel with your hus- 
band? Of course you 
have. Not grieving over 
that, I hope? Why, Frank 
and I have arow regularly 
every day, I tell you, itis 
the spice of life. Now, 
what was it about ?—do 
tellme. ‘Can’t afford it?’ 
That’s all in your eyo! 
Are you foolish enough to 
believe such nonsense as 
that? It seems to me the 
men are all getting as 
mean as dirt, Why, Frank 
actually had the Impu- 
dence to tell me this 
morning—just because he 
couldn’t find the hair-brush—that if I couldn’t 
have things in better order, he would dismiss 
Mary, and make me do my own sewing.” 

** What did you do?” ' 

“‘Why, I snapped my fingers in his face ; and 
told him, that, for every servant he dismissed, I 
should get two more, He'll be pleased enough 
to-night. Come, now, dress yourself, and go take 
a ride with me.” 

While Mrs. Castleton is making her toilet, let 
us glance at her visitor, A little woman, of 
sprightly, fascinating appearance, very engaging 
in manner, dressed in exquisite taste, and a leader 
in the best(?) society. It is little wonder that 
she dazzled and blinded Mrs, Castleton. 

* Ain’t this a beautiful shade, Anna? I think it 
will light up splendidly ; and then, trimmed with 
point lace !—oh, I shall take it by all means!” 
and the little fingers moved caressingly over the 





CANNIBAL COOKING POIS.—SEE PAGE 236, 





imported fabric. ‘Fifteen yards! That won’t be 
80 expensive, afterall, Why not have one like it? 
Oh! I forgot, your husband can’t afford it.” And 
the merry laugh had just enough of mockery in it 
to drive her sensitive companion desperate, 

** Measure off eighteen yards, and send the bill 
to Castleton Brothers,” impulsively said the victim. 

Mrs. Reid endeavored to persuade her to select 
her lace and trimmings, but in vain ; she had gone 
just far enough, she thought, to convince Philip 
that she was not a child, and would not be treated 
| like one. 





THE CAT IN THE WATER PIPE.—SEE 


** Here’s a bill for you, Phil, I guess,” said Cas- 
tleton, senior. ‘‘Moire-antique! It is but just, 
Philip, that you should tell gour wife to hold up a 
little now. I have no doubt but we shall pull 
through with careful management ; but we must 
be economical at present.” 

** [know it,” replied Philip, sternly, “‘and this 
is the last time such a thing shall happen.” 

Evening came, and, at the usual hour, Philip 
stepped into the dining-room; but with no word 
of tender greeting for her who stood with averted 
eyes before the fire. Every article around them 
gave evidence of elegance and refinement; the 
beautifully set dining-table, perfect in all its ap- 
pointments, with its sparkling glass and shining 
silver, was pleasant to look upon, for Mrs. Castle- 
ton was the very essence of neatness and good 
taste. Everything looked warm and genial except 
the lord and lady. They ate in silence. 


“Stop one moment, Anna,” 
said Philip, as she prepared to 
leave the room. ‘“‘ Look at this 
hilly and see if it is correct.” 

“ Perfectly 20,” she replied, 
with affected nonchalance. 

“Very well; it is receipted, 
you see,” And he put the bill 
into her hand. Nota word more, 
for Philip was not only sensitive, 
but proud, and his heart-strings 
might have spapped before he 
would have uttered one re- 
proachfal word. "Twas dread- 
fully hard work for Anna to keep 
the tears back—for, remember, 
this was her first attempt at 
rebellion. That evening was one 
long to be remembered; for 
never before, during their seven 
years of married life, had they 
spent an evening at bome with- 





> 





A CEYLON OL MILL.—SEE PAGE 236. 


out doing all in their power to amuse and enter- 
tain each other. 

Mrs. Reid had at last succeeded in sowing the 
seeds of discord; and no fault of hers if they did 
not bring forth rank and abundant fruit. 

Oh! how such women are to be detested, and 
how carefully avoided. It really does seem in- 
comprehensible how ladies of good common sense 
can be imposed aipon by little mischief-making 
butterflies of Mrs. Reid’s stamp. But this is no 
fiction, dear reader, for the events actually hap- 





pened:as narrated, 





PAGE 236. 


Anna waited until ten o’clock for Philip to join 
her in her room, and finally retired. About an 
hour after, she heard his step on the stairs; but 
he passed the door, and went into the spare 
chamber. If Philip was proud, so was his wife, 
and thus the shadows deepened, 

Weary and unrefreshed, Mrs. Castleton sat 
down to breakfast, but no Philip. 

** Mary, call Mr. Castleten.” 

**Sure, marm, he is not in his room, and cook 
says he was just going out as she opened the 
basement blinds.” 

Mrs. Castleton’s cup of coffee was again taken 
away untouched. Oh! the long, weary day—would 
it never end? Mrs. Reid rolled up to the door ir 








her luxurious carriage: ‘* Would Mrs. Castleton 
take a ride, and do a little shopping?” but Mrs. 
Castleton was out. She had had all night and 
day to reflect; and her native good sense was 
triumphant. She could now see plainly where 
| she had grieved and insulted her husband; and 
| vowing to confess her fault and beg him to for- 
give her, she fell asleep. 

* Phil, one of us must go to Chicago, and stay 
a few weeks,” said Castleton, senior, “ and I think 
it had better be you. You understand that branch 
better, and if you can get ready, start this after- 
noon,” 

** The sooner the better,” thought Philip. He 
went home, ran up to the room, and there, on the 
bed, lay his wife, fast asleep. Oh! how sorrow- 
fully he looked at her, and how he longed to take 
| her in his arms and love her as of old; but pride 
| conquered. He wrote a line and pinned it to the 
| cushion, It ran thus: “Mrs. Castleton. I start 
| for Chicago immediately; shall be gone a few 
| weeks.—Philip.” He packed some necessary arti- 
| cles in a portmanteau, and with one long, linger- 
ing look, he tore himself away. Up to the nurséPy 
| he flew, kissed Baby Philip good-by, down stairs 
and off across the river to Jersey City, into the 
oar, and never stopped to reflect upon what he 











had done, until steam and rail had carried him 
miles away from his home. 

It was almost dark when Anna awoke. ‘“ Ah!” 
she said to herself, “‘it is most time for Philip, 
and this dreadful affair will soon be settled ; but 
what is this ?” as her eye rested on the little note, 
‘* How could he be so cruel? It must be a wicked 
joke! What shall I do first? write tohim? No. 
I should never live to get the answer. I will send 
for John” (that was Castleton, senior). Accord- 
ingly, a dainty little note was dispatched, begging 
John to come up, without fail, in the evening. 
John came, and marveled much what had come 
over his dignified sister-in-law. Her eyes were 
red, and her whole appearance indicated a severe 
mental struggle of some kind. 

* Now, John, tell me, quick,” said she, grasping 
both his hands, “has Philip gone to Chicago on 
business? and did you know he was going ?” 

“Why, certainly, Anna. I sent him off in a 
hurry; but what is the matter? It can’t be 
possible that you and Philip have quarreled ?” 

“* Yes, we have,” and the heart-broken woman 
related the whole story, never sparing herself in 
the least. ‘‘And now, John, what shallI do? I 
shall go crazy if this is not settled immediately. 
Will you let me go to Chicago? Now do; that’s 
a dear brother.” 

He looked at her attentively a moment, and 
decided that it was the only proper course to be 
pursued ; for he saw that such an intense mental 
strain must produce fatal consequences, if not 
soon relieved. 

** Certainly, Anna, you shall go; and Phil was a 
brute to leave you in such a shabby style. I’m 
ashamed of him, You are not afraid to trave 
alone ?” 

‘‘No; not to the antipodes, if I could be sure 
Phil still loved me.” 

** Phil stops at the § n House ; and I will 











give you a letter of introduction to the proprie- 
tor.” - 

It was all arranged, 
and the next day, at the « 
same hour precisely, 
Anna Castleton started, 
It seemed to her she could 
not go fast enough; but 
Chicago was reached at 
last, and when the car- 
riage drew up before the 
principal entrance, Anna’s 
heart was in her mouth, 
What if she should meet 
him at the entrance? 
She went to the parlor, 
sent for the gentlemanly 
proprietor, gave her let- 
ter, and in a moment 
more #as seated in hery 
husband’s room. There, 
on the floor, lay his por- 
tmanteau, shirts and cole 
lars, brushes and combs, 
crammed together in true 
masculine style. 

**Poor fellow!” whis- 
pered she. ‘ What if he 
will not forgive me?” 

She arranged every- 
thing in perfect. order, 
then made her own toilet. 
She had little to do it with, 
for her baggage had not 
arrived ; but she dressed 
her beautiful hair with 
most exquisite taste. 
Every footfall made her 
start, but, finally, the 
gong sounded for dinner. 
In a moment more she 
heard the well-known 
step. Standing behind 
the door, Anna waited. In 
walked Philip, took off his 


| Overcoat, threw himself into a chair, without once 


glancing round. In a second more two little 
white hands covered his eyes, and two dear, rosy 
lips were pressed to his own. 

“ Philip, will you forgive me?” 

‘s “Forgive you, darling? Yes; a thousand 
imes.” 

And, close pressed to her husband’s bosom, 
Anna explained all. We might as well come away 
now, dear reader, for ’tis liardly fair to listen to 
all they said; but one thing ‘+ certvin: no mis- 
chief-maker will ever again h ‘vc the power to 
make trouble between Philip C.sticton and his 
wife. Married ladies take wartio,. 


AN ADVENTURE WITH A GORILLA. 


Tux following story is told by an African 
traveler: 

“T had often heard marvelous accounts o 
said to bear a close resemblance to man, anu 








CANNIBAL FORKS OF THE FIJIS.—8EE Pace 236. 





eae 


ee er ea ee eee ee 
. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 








“ But at the end of those few paces I came to a sud- 
den stand, for I saw a dense thicket, some fifteen or 
twenty yards ahead, agitated by the moving of 
heavy body within it, while almost 
appeared, in plain view, a monster of such hideous ap- 
pearance, that I felt the blood freeze through my veins 
and gather about my heart, as if appalled by some hor- 
ribls visitant from the other world. 

“In de- 

Spe De was ha 5 mse, bet Ep 0 mee 
ted down between 


“* «Mocha, be aos woe woe saensten hed 
stopped to roar and his within pe pune 
“eo.” 
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PASSAIC COUNTY AGRICULTURAL 
SOCIETY’S RACES, 
At Paterson, New Jemsey. 


Tue meeting of this society was held at Pat- 
erson on the Sth of June, for the purpose of inaugurat- 


of two miles, over eight hurdles, for which there were 


race Zigzag was the winner in 4:13%. 
These races were conducted with great order and 


vacterize the English Derby, and which have brought 
the pastime into disrepute in this country. As we im- 
our stock, racing will become more and mores 
ent institution; and everything that can elevate 

its character and make it unobjectionable is a step in 
the right direction. 

Our illustration shows some of the prominent 
of these races. ~ 

The manner in which Zigzag and Nannie Craddock 
leared the hurdjes on the home-stretch is distinctly 
shown; but it is impossible to convey by a picture any 
adequate idea of the enthusiasm with which the thou- 
sands of spectators watched the contest between the 
noble thoroughbreds that were striving for victory. 

The hurdle was some three feet high and the ditch by 
ite side six feet wide and four feet deep, over both of 
which the mare bounded in s single graceful and suc- 
ceesful leap. . 

The contest between Kentucky ani Richmond in the 
three mile race on the last day was one of the brilliant 


spirited; ‘and, as several of the horses had strong back- 
ere, large prices were realized. 
Altogether the races were exceedingly satisfactory to 
the lovers of the turf, and pothing occurred to mar 
the pleasure of the occasion. 


=x = 


Sous» travels at the rate of 1,142 feet 
second in the air, 4,960 in the water, fee te tte 
37.000 ia etcel, 18,000 in glass, and from 4,696 to 17, 

ip 


















ITHACA AND ITS SURROUNDINGS. 


Tux traveler in search of natural beauty, at- 
tractive scenery, and wild solitude, need not hesitate 
leng as to the direction in which he shall turn his steps. 


her exclusive seal. From time to time we have given 
illustrations of our home scenery, and this week we 
present 8 view of Ithaca, and some of the objects of in- 
terest near it, that ought to be more widely known. 
Ithaca is a beautiful town of some 8,000 inhabitants, 
situated at the foot of Cayuga Lake, in Central New York, 
and has long been noted for its natural attractions and 
the refinement and enterprise of its people. From the 
number of shade trees with which the streets are 
adorned, it is frequently called the Forest City. It is 
regularly laid out, and contains a large number of ele- 
gant private residences, while its churcires and public 
edifices bear witness to the good taste and spirit of its 
citizens. 

The Cornell Library, recently chartered by, the Legis- 
lature, and erected and endowed by the munificence of 
Mr. Ezra Cornell, at an expense of $100,000, is situated 
here. It is a splendid building, containing a large Free 
Library, a Hall for Public Assemblies, a Farmer’s Club- 
Room, Historical Society Room, etc. The engraving 
shows a front view of this building. 

The Firemen’s Monument is a handsome marble 
structure, erected by the firemen of Ithaca, on an ele- 
vation in the cemetery, commanding one of the best 
views of the town and lake. It stands on a lot set apart 
as a free burial-place for the brave men who peril their 
lives to protect the property of their fellow-citizens. 

In the immediate vicinity of Ithaca there is a series 
of water-falls, unequaled in wild beauty and romantic 
grandeur, which words cannot adequately describe, and 
which would amply repay any trouble and expense in 
visiting them. . 

Well’s Falls, a beautiful cascade, is only one mile dis- 
tant from the city, and is a favorite resort in the sum- 
mer season, inviting by its coof retreats to relaxation 
and rest. Fall Creek bas likewise a series of six roman- 
tic water-falls, one of which is given in oar sketch. 

A little further out, we find Enfield Creek, with its 
ravine and main fall. The lovers of nature could not 
find a more charming resort; nothing can exceed the 
exquisite beauty and wildness of these scenes, and many 
travelers have pronounced them the most charming in 
the State. Nature isgseen here in her own mood, and 
the same unadorned grandeur upon which the savage 
gazed a century ago exists (o-day, untrammeled and 
unpolluted by the encroachments of art. The Pulpit 
Fall is a wonderful conformation, resembling, as its 
name implies, a pulpit, over which the water rolls with 
an indescribably fine effect. 

Taghcani is a perpendicular fall, of 2% feet, and is 
much frequented. It would be difficult to find a spot 
having more attractions, or one more worthy the tour- 
ist’s attention. The lover of solitude can find here all 








BURIAL OF AN INDIAN PRINCESS. 


A paveuter of Spotted Tail, one of the chiefs 
among the Sioux, died recently at their rendezvous, on 





She 
could never enjoy life it she was to be deprived of the 
of whom 


a prey to 











ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


low, 
at where las 
one occasion, PD oy Ree ae 
were 
was doing her 
“To Romanism!” exclaimed Jerrold. 
she’ll begin with his nose.” 
Tue American Union sai 


é 


and 
to convert 
“ Let us hope 


“ stickin of pins inter each other 
“ pullin of hair durin books 
“courtin in school 


**Those rules must be observed, for a violation of 
those rules will be punished with the lash, accordin to 
the verdic of the trusties,” 

A PARADOX. 
As William drew his Susan near, 
Thee queer commen Kove, may 4008, 
saa jueer it soun mm ’ 
To live Suoyeaidh® iy are 

Tre cl in a certain town, as the 
custom is, published the banns of matrimon 
aio persons, was Bey sn by the clerk's ae 
souls, whe Gnenae of heaven!” : 

‘“* Jerr, why am you like de gum-tree ?” 

“TI guvs it up, Sam; I can’t tell you.” 

“*Case you stays green both summer and winter.” 

Wrirx what letters should poets and his- 
torians write ?—ZE (ease). 

Waar letter is more than a long ?— 
An L (ell). 0 boon 

Wuart letter sometimes goes before a king 
or queen ?—An J (ex-king). 

Waar letters are most sensible?—YY’s 
(wise). ° 

War letters name a forei 

oo ‘ eign watering 

Waar letters are most im to our- 
selves ?—U and I. yous 

To wuar letter are we indebted for our coats 
and petticoats ?—An U (ewe). 


Waat letter is frequently drunk ?—T. 

Wauics is the most inquisitive letter?—Y 
(why ?). 

Wuart letter has wings ?—A J (jay). 

Wuar letter has most legs ?—A B (bee). 


. Wuar letter is attached to episcopacy ?—A 
(see). 


Waar letters are found in a garden ?—P’s 
(peas). 

Wauat letter is uttered with pain ?— O. 

AppREsseD To a Lapy.—My'‘first .is trath, 
= reverse, and my whole is yourself,— 


Apam SHorMAKER a, number of yume tap 


Furnace, and seeing 
first time a pair of smuffers, he asked : 

“* What's them for ?’”’ 

“To snuff the candle.” 

The candle just then needef atten — im, 
carefully pobed it tate the i ashe rs 
car sn : ° 

= , now, them’s handy.” — 

Wury is it probable that Moses wore a wig? 
—Because he was sometimes seen with Aaron (hair on) 
and sometimes without. 


Wuy is Martin Luther like a 
buckbird?Becaune the Dis ot Worma daagrec wi 


© 
Wary is the treadmill like a true convert?— 
Because its turning is the result of the man’s con- 
viction. m 
Way are women extravagant in clothes ?7— 
Because when they buy a new dress they wear it out on 
the first day. 


A maw who has been traveling in the “Far 


West,” s—but he apy! the 
ton nthet Ghen on lashe gil » she indig 


exclaims : ‘“‘ Now, put that right back where you 
it from |” 


“‘ Tuey say cotton is declining,” exclaimed 


= a= as wi her tacles, and 4 
own her paper. “I thought so,” continued, * 
the last thread I used was very feeble.” 


«« Noruine can be done well that is done in 
fcian of New York, one day lately, on the stepe of the 
Clow shout cotching Sees?” cchell 0 wag et his 
elbow. The politician was floored, 

Wuen should an visit a fi ? 

innkeeper lorge 


When he wants a bar made 
A venGerrvt individual in the exuberance of 
at some one who offended him, said: ity 


“Tt 5 on By Jove, I'll give his little 
a tin horn.” 

Moer ennyboddy can write poor sense, sa 
Josh Billings, but thare ain't that kan 
magn a a it almos an eddykated man 

appreciate it after it iz writ. 


Waar are fou always to-morrow you can’t be 
to-day? Older. P 
War does a lady’s gown become when 
she puts it into a carpet bag? Because, when itis pulled 
out ehe will find itin creases. 
Ir was observed of a gentleman who possess- 


ed great learning, but extremely silent in L 
that his mind was « Erery of dhe test valunbte tater. 





matin; i female remarked, 
ey ba Ee fey ~ 
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A REAL ESTATE STORY. 
A GznTLEman of Boston, who had determined 


fruit trees, rich pasturs and arable land,” etc.; situated, 
of course, “in the immediate vicinity of school-houses, 
churches, and all the advan: of civilization.” 








Taz Hebrews had no executioner. 
man was guilty of homicide the execution devolved on 
the next of kin, by the rigat of blood-revenge; in other 
cases, criminals were stoned by the people, the 





moted to the command which the death of J left 
in fact, the office, even of a regular,execu- 
tioner, is not by any means dishonorable in the East. 
The post of chief executioner is, in most Oriental 


Se ye so ee executioner, it came to be con- 
post of hon 


sidered a or to puta ished pe. son 
to death ; and, on the other , the death itself was 
— = woe to the rank of the persen 
by whom the w was inflicted. It was the greatest 


dishonor to by the hands of @ woman or a slave. 
distinctly in the narrative wh-re the 
two princes much prefer to die by Gideon’s own hand 
4 who had obtained no personal 
distinction. As to the hero commissioning his son to 
—— this office, it was, perhaps, partly to honor 
with the distinction of having slain two chief 
enemies of Israel, as well as because the rules of blood- 
made it that the execution ot those 
who slain his own brethren should either Ke per- 
formed by himself or a member of his own famfty. It 
seems ad ibable, from all that transpired, that 
Oreb and had slain the brethren of Gideon, after 
they had taken them captive, in the same way that they 
were alain. 


: 
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A Norantz Pepestamy.—A St. Louis paper, 
referri arrival of Mr. Fr. er, & 
foot-traveler, in that city, from La 
Crosse, Wisconsin, ays; “ He ls now abont thirty years 
considerably ‘ormed, but of an enthusiastic 
mindy was born in Oarishafen, in Kurhessen, and 
of nine years became so interested in the 

history that he determined to see the world 
himself. He was poor, but this did not deter him. Mis 
first trip on foot end alone, with no money and no 
by bly what his knapsack contained, was in 1847, 
tinued through the 
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Be 


country, through 
is sans gee, and enjoys his migra- 
ly we His ambition appears to 
l over every part of the globe on foot, and he 
accomplish that object pow. His oxpenaee 
all, these are made-up to him by frien 
makes wherever he goes. His portiolio con- 
other things, the autographs of crowned 
aisthoguished literary, political and scientific 
ver he has been, and is a curiosity, with 
testimonials, which have becn a him 
met. The energy of the man him 
his travels.” _« 


Way.—A writer in the Lon- 
in that city the population is in- 

Tt. oan ee re parts 
fallvende. droad Gnoste are baihd- 
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seaskee: 
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How Many Incues ry a Busnet.—The stand- 
ard bushel of United Stat+s contains 2,160°4 cubio 
inches. The “ el” is about 68 cubic 
inches , being 2.218.192 cubic inches. Any box or 
al to 2,150°4 cubio 


vegetables, coal and other similar substances, one-fifth 
must be added. In other words, a measure five 
times even full makes one bushel. usual Cy 


In order to get on fifth 
peck, measures must be heaped a» long as what is to be 


Z 
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Ye Pimpled, Blotched and Ulcerated 
Victims of scrofulous diseases, wh® drag your unoltan 
into the com of better men, take AYER’S 


ar blood, “Restore £ 
not oaly joy lle better, bul weeks your compeny mare 
poy An who must keep it. 








Barnum’s New American Museum. 


Broadway, Prince streets. Ex- 
traordinary Attraction! © great Temperance Drama 
Revived! The popular Actor, MR. C. W. 
CLARKE, has to perform his 


en 

character of Ed dieton. Afternoon at 

9; fovening “a © DRUNKARD,” produced 
with all ite Mg or ieH Effects. 


at all hours, ALLEY TURNER, the Infant 
Drummer, four old. The AUSTRALIAN LIVING 
BIRD SHOW ; Sacred White Peacocks ; a Mam- 
moth Fat Infant, only three old, and weighing 
196 Ibs. ; an imaux ; Giantess; A Circassian 
Girl; Three Ball ; Glass Biow- 
era, Two ; two Living South African Lions; 
Wax Statues of Noted : t.-Gen. Grant’s 
Look-Out Tower, used in his Se 

Learned Seal, Happy , Grand 


Coamoramas, 
100,000 Curiosities. 
“Miecinsion. 90 conta, dhdidsen under ton, 15 conte, 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


eS Sr eons OPPORTUNITY EVER Le OFFERED 
100,000 
WA CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELERY, PEXS, 
CASTORS, GOBLETS, SPOONS, 
FORKS, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETO. 


Worth s500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, bryan Ay aly 
walue, and not to be paid for until you know what 
toga. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will oem 
yop what eg a ag! $1, and at the name te get 
our Circ ining full list and particulars. 
terms to Agents, canes want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & OO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Bea Art of name the 

a —— = neh a fe ten- 

g tg te preserving the complexion, making 

nn , smooth, = transparent. It quickly 

ples, etc., without injuring 

at by mail "for 50 cents. Ad- 

dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South 7th street, 
Philadelphia. tf 





B Bugs, Golden, Fas Fae. 


pro -Fooll 7. hn use 1, 
fessor Brevx’s 
FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 
One applicatioa warrant- 
ed to curl most 
straight and stubborn hair either sex into wavy 
ringlets or heavy, massive curls, Has “ped used by 
the fashionables of Paris and London with the most 
gratifying results. Does no injury tothe hair. Price, 
by mail, sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive aarculars 
mailed free. Address BERGER, SHUTTS & a 
Chemists, 255 River Street, Troy, N. Y., sole B - 
for the United States. 


Bmvloyment a rilboos, Own Homes-—ither 
sex—suitable fo for ain ede 



















city and town. am ol realized. — wi 
red stamp, for WARNER, 54 
12th street, New fork | City. 





Frank Leslie’s Children’s Friend. 
A GREAT SUCCESS! 


Two Numbers of this most entertaining and beauti- 
Tully illustrated odical have been issued, and the 
Third Number, June, will be issued in a few days. 
The two Numbers for Apriland May contain 40 interest- 

and elegant Engravings, besides — Fairy Stories, 
Adventures, Poetry; Iilustrations of Natural 
Games, Conundrums, Enigmas, and a hundred things 
to instruct, amuse, and delight the young. Pure in tone, 
useful and pleasing, it will prove areal treasure in every 
family. 10 Centea copy $1 a year. 

FRANE 1 ESLIE, Publisher, 

537 Pearl street, ‘New York. 


tege wounds, Ke Pills and Ointment.—Sore 





wounds, &c., &c. The surprising sale of these 

icines is the surest test of their efficacy in the cure 

of di Th ds of persons suffering from dread- 

fal maladies have been cured by their use after all 

other means had failed. Let none despair of success, 
Sold everywhere. 








REWARD. 
O’Dor, O’Dor. 


I warrant my Golden O*’Dor to 
force a beautiful set of whiskers 
or mustaches to grow on the 
> smoothest face in from five to“Z 

eight weeks; also, hair restored 
on bald heads in eight weeks. ena uy the toatl 
ingniale of thousands. Price $1. Sent to any address, 
— on receipt of price. Address 
R. C, BRIGGS, | P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ill. 


$1,000 
















100 Photographs of Union Gererals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents; 50 one hae of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 100 photographs ot Female Beauties fer 26 
cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 
554-6 ©. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


Patent 





ROOK SET 


springs m in the fish’s mouth. Sportemen and hove 

want ¢ them. Send 30 cents and stamp for two hooks, 

or $1 26 for one dozen, by return mail. Address 
— BRIGGS, 335 Broadway, N.»¥., Room 35. 





THE CELEBRATED 


EAGLE GAS STOVES & RANGES 


Pay Boil, Broil, Roast, Toast, Bake, Stew, Fry, Heat 
py BY. ith less trouble, in less time, and at less ex- 
any Stove yet brought before the public. 
PCall and examine, or send for descriptive catalogue, 
ms variéties of Kerosene Oil Stoves at the lowest prices. 
. A. GRANT, 636 Broadway, &. 


~ SAINT CECILIA’S DAY; | 
A CANTATA, 


Translated from the Dutch. The Music by J. B. Von 
Bree. Cloth, $1.25; Be $1. Sent, postpaid. 
OLI DITSON & CO., Publishers, 
717 Washington 8t., Boston. 


BVERYEODY's FRIEND 
Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Parlor Theat- 
ricals; the Parlor Magician; How to Make all kinds of 
Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, Salta, Curli 
Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc; How to make the Whiskers an 
Mustache grow; Fortune Teller. Price 25 cents, 
6,0 AGENTS wanted, to sell SIX new mrven- 

tions, of great value to families; all pay 
great Profits. Send 15 cts. and get 80 pages, or 25 cts, 
and-get 80 pages and a sample, gratis. 
Lert EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mase. 


300 per cent. Profit for Agents. 
Genteel Articles, everywhere needed and sell at sight. 
All sent, with particulars, free, by % for 35 cerffs. 
Address E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N, 











FRANK LESLIE’S _ILLU 


ems 2a oe + 
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| Unparalleled Success! Immense Popularity ! Triumph of Enter- 
prise over Difficulties! The Work Taken in Hand by the People! 





Being rapidly paid into the Treasury. 


GRAND GIFT DISTRIBUTION. 
an Agus = must report weekly. The pees can ge fricncocs: se Hr Raver (date of June 9th). 


“ $50,000 as Working Capital 
IN THE MAMMOTH OIL ENTERPRISE! |: 


Great success of the plan for the 


‘ 


Circulars 
mbers St., New York. 








ex SLO0,000. <a 


BONTA HOUSE 


GIFT ENTERPRISE! |< 


THE BONTA HOUSE, in Pith in Pithole, Pa,, is situated 
within two minuteg’ walk of the famous “ United States” 
Well. It was built at a cost of 


Sixty Thousand Dollars, 


and is the best built and the finest finished and fur- 
nished Hotel in the State of Pennsylvania. Tho Pro- 
prietor offers it as one of 


ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND GIFTS. 
A GRAND CONCERT 


WILL BE GIVEN AT 


Pithole, Sept. 5, 1866, 


At which time the Ticket-holders will appoint a Com- 
mittee of disinterested parties to distribute among the 
ticket-holders 


One Hundred Thousand Dollars’ worth 
of Valuable Property, 
among which will be found the following: 


The Bonta House and Furniture............- $60,000 
1-16th Interest in the Eureka Well on Pithole, 
flowing 300 Bbls. Oil daily, valued at...... 10,000 
1 Business Lot in Chicago, cash value........ 2,500 
3 Steinway’s Pianos, cash value $600......... 1,800 
4 Billiard Tables (new), cash value $600. eseesce 2,400 
8 Fine Saddle Horses, cash value $500.. - 1,500 











1 Silver Dinner Set, cash value $600.......... 600 
1 Chas. Frodsham Gold Watch.. é - 600 
2 Fine Leather oe Buggies, $400 ‘each. 800 
5 Breach-loading Rifics, $60 each 800 
12 Gold Watches, $125 each........... 1,500 
10 Silver Watches (American),. $40 eac 400 


*1 Bed-roam Set of Furniture (Slack Wainut) 
100 Gold Pencils, Extension Cane, $10 each 
500 Silver Pencils, Extension Case, $2 each..... 
Also, other minor Gifts too numerous to men- 

tion, am to 








$100,000 


the purchaser 3 Gift, and the 
ifts will be distributed without fail. Ph phic 
views of the BONTA HOUSE can be seen with each 
Agent. By remit ONE DOLLAR to J. W. BONTA, 
Pithole, Pa., a Ti will be sent by return mail. 


The Proprietor assures the public that this nye 
will be conducted on the square; and is permitted 
use the names of the following gentlemen as Seiecantens 


J. J. Wadsworth; H. R, Kemp, Bankers, Pithole, Pa. 
T. E. Sumner; F. M. Pratt, Buffalo. Foot & Herrick, 


em Ticket insures 


to" 


Tobacconists; Austin & Dickinson, Globe Hotel; Mil- 
ton M. Price, "Merchant, Syracuse, N.Y. M. A 
Perry; James W. Bond, Attorney; Mooney t owe, 


Tobacconists, Utica, N. ¥Y. Samuel J. Walker; H. H. 
Honore; J. D. Harvey, Chicago. E. I. Ingham & Co., 

217 Canal street; R. 8. Blossom, Washin 

Joseph Scheider, 246 and 248 Canal street, National 
Tobecco Works; Alex. of A. Ross & Co., 206 and 
208 Fulton street ; Rhoades Cole, 44 Pine street, New 


York City. Suggett & Kimball, Rochester. G. W. 
Dithridge, Pittsburg, Pa. 
The following allowance will be made to parties forming 
Clubs and remitting me: 
Ten Dollars, I will send by return mail a tickets. 
Twenty “ 
Thirty “e «ae “ “ 4 o 
Fifty “ o « “ 58 o 


All persons desirous of acting as Sgt will apply by 
mail for a Photograph of the BONTA HOUSE. The 
ladies are invited to form Clubs and send for tickets, 
for all of the property would be as useful to them as to 
the gentlemen. 


A Diamond Ring worth $100 


Will be given the lady who forms the largest Club for 
tickets. Ladies form Clubs will remember 
give the name and Post address of each, to 
mistakes. 

Ladies, make every gentleman of your acquaintance 
take a ticket to help you = pe esranens mw 


~... Proprietor i awe 
gon pee upon he and it is tt inhie ope 
parties make inquiries of the above ny 


ane to the property up and the business character 
he bears. 


The above property is all new, and owned by myself, 
and will be given away without fail. Risk one dollar for 
sixty thousand. 


Sax" Newspapers wishing to advertise will make ap- 
plication, giving rates. 


JAMES W. BONTA, Proprietor, 
; ' PITHOLD, Pa. 








tale, Merchants, Drug- : 


For the army and Navy H 
gists, and all who wish to print neatly, cheaply and ex- 


we Tg Circular sent free. Sheets of , Cuts, 
c., 10 cts. ADAMS PRESS COMPANY, 26 Ann street, 
New York. tf 





$2. Smokers, Rejoice! 
A Pleasing Discovery! Smokin 
the most fastidious! Smoke, and save money, health 
and pure breath, by our method. Information sent to 
any address on the reception of $2 and two red stamps, 
— postage. Address J. BEAN & OO., 


$2. 


made inoffensive to 





Short-Hand Without s Master 

+ 1 nage ve of taking dewn down Sermane, Lactures’ fpeschok, 
Tials, etc. may be attained in a few hours. Fifty- 

aman edition, wire SUPPLEMENT. Price 25 centa. 


~ Joe Miller, T , Sre—A Book crammed full of Jokes, 
Comical stories, Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, Laughable 

andrums, Humorous Poe 
orders to P, O. Box 3,410, New 





Price 10 cents. Send 
ork. ua 


4@ Something New. “@ 
For agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
& W. RICE & CO., 
tf 83 Nassau street, N. Y. 


50 A MONTH! New business for Agents. H. 
B. SHAW, Alfred, Me. 5654-66 





DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine, an invention urgently needed by evemybody. 
ents, that retails 








Or & sampl» sent free , 4; for | 
easily for $6, by RB. L. WOLCOTT, 17 
New York, 


Ciiatham Square, 
S20ly 





FIRST a 


, |$5 seaommen a 


aa eS ‘3 er Ly) as 


May 1, 18605 to 
xX p a all ae ‘SEWING MACHINE, with 
NOISELESS in 


Saeeien. — 
sews with ) Fh simon of ALL 

with ay rapidi 16 ‘stitches to 
each evolution the wheel. Will Gather, Hem, 
Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, , &c.; the s 


Fuit Approval of Aut the principal Journals, and of 
those who have UsEp THEM. The onty Low Price 
Machine Patented, and that has received a Premium. 
“This beautiful Machine yrs at the rate of several 
yards per minute.”—Frank Leslie 
“It sews very Tfapidly, and ‘is 0 easily understood 
that a child can use it.”—N. F. Independent. 


“With or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, makes the stitch exactly like hand se sewing.” — 


Single Machines; all complete, amt to any part of fhe 
country per ress, in box with, printed in- 
structions on receipt of price, $5. Safe delivery guaran- 
— Agents wanted everywhere. Address all orders 


FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 
tf Office, 102 Nasseu Street,.N. Y. 


THE STANDARD 


AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 


AND 


COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 


Approved and adopted. by the Billiard Congress of 1863. 
The best and only reliable Billiard Table manufactured. 
, Cues, and every article —— to Billiards, for 
sale by PHELAN & COLLENDER, 
Corner of Crosby and Spring Streets, N. Y. 


Wry 
STA ES 











acting 
upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous 
manner, It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
—— with the most flatte success Names 


Address 
& CO Chemists, 285 River Street, Troy, N. , sole 
Agénte tor the United States. gt 





h PER-CENT SAVED 


By USING 





this Soap.- Each bar is wrapped 


— he full a for -_ re = and Ger- 
your grocer for “ 4 "a Soap,’ 
and and take no other. ; 
B. T. BABBITT, 


Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, "and 74 Washington 8 8t., 


AEKE YOUR OWN SOAP. .Fifty per cent. saved 
pA by using. B. T. BABBITT’S PURE — 
TRATED POTASH or READY SOAP MAKER. War- 
ranted double the of common Potash, and su- 
perior to 4 other saponifier or ley in the market. Put 


up in cans of 1 2 nds, 3 6 
Pp +. ~' pou: PD gm n _— 


BABB. 
Nes, 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, ” = 4 Washington 8t., 
New York. 


PER-CENT SAVED 





By USING 


R.. T. BABBITT'S best Medicinal SALERATUS, 
‘made from common salt.” Bread made with 
this Saleratus contains, when baked, nothing but com- 
mon salt, water and flour. Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 
70, 72 and 74 Washington street, New York.- 


5() CENT. SAVED BY USING B. T. BAB. 
e BITT’S STAR YEAST POWDER. Light Biscuit 
or any kind of Cake may be made with this “‘ Yeast 
Powder” in 15 minutes. No shortening is required 





Mwhen sweet milk is used. Nos. 64 to 74 Washington 


street, Néw York. 


#E.& i. T. ANTHONY & 60., 


501 BROADWAY (St. Nicholas Block). 





BCENERY, GROUPS, &0. 


Photograph Albums, great assortment; Cartes de 
Visite of Noted Persons, &c., &c. 
French, English and American Novelties. tfo 


1,000 AGENTS 


Wanted Immediately, 


Males and Females. Extraordinary chance to make 
money. Address, without oy; 
B. W. HITCHOOCK, 14 Chambers st., N. ¥. 





MAGIC 


AND VEST CHAIN—»2. 


Genuine English Seurp GOLD or SILVER Composite 
4 miniature Compass in the 


in of Exquisite wor ship and Remarkable 
for its Correetness and absolute Certainty as a Rrav- 
Lator; fully warranted for two years. Will last 

@ Liverime, and is s most elegant and perfeclly 
reliable Pocket Companion, and MAGNIFICENT PRESENT 
for Ladies’ or Gentlemen’s use. Price for a single one, 
Small Size, with a Rich Gold Plated Gents’ VEST CHAIN, 
only $2. Agents wanted everywhere, IL & 00. sent 


Address, M 
Importers of Watches, Chains, &c: 
8. E. Cor. of Broadway & Fulton-st., N.Y. 


STEPHENS & RITCHIE, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


PATENT SLATE REFRIGERATORS. 


awarded by the American Institute, 1865. 
which for 


lished 
1847. 





sny other now inuse. We tant at our meatc an 
116 and 118 West 25th Street, New pg 
JAS, STEPHENS. OS. L. RITCHIE. 





KNOW THY DESTINY! 


AME REMINGTON, the world-renowned Astro- 
Somnambulistic Clairvoyant, while, in a 

pa mney od state rye the very features of the 

person you Se, ee 

of intense power, ki or 

guarantees to p tice «perfect and picture 

be a Dogg a Bag FE erate of charactor 

ma 6, on, of 
&c. This is no imposition, as testimonials without 
number can assert. By 


cents, and stamped envelope ad to younem 7 you 
tw th return mail, together wit 
yon on. Sarees te confidence, nee, 


New York. 
Chastellar’s White Liquid fame 
For Improving and Beautifying the Complexion. The 
most valuable and perfect preparation in use, for giving 
the shin # beautful pearl-like tint, that is only found in 
outh. It quickly removes Tan, Freckles, Pim 
es, Moth Patches, Sallowness, Eruptions, all 


impurities of the skin, kindly healing the same, lea’ 
the skin white and clear as alabaster. Its use cann 





pay Upward of 30,000 bottles were sold d the 
yey teow a sufficient guarantee of 1s efficacy. 
cents. Sent by ee ooo on receipt of = 
pon hy Bd eng | SBUTES 
River Street, Troy, N. 


Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses. 
A , delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; 
remains permanent for years and cannot be detected. . 
i teenth gy. te ked from ob- 
HUNT Y Feorcmana, 














tf 133 Bouth poventh st street, Philadelphia. .. 
Royal Havana Lottery. 
Official Drawing of 26th May 1866, 
No, 11089 . -drew.. - «$100,000 
No. 17255. as +» 50,000 
. No. 12058 oe 25,000 
0. 17327 re 10,000 
‘o. 6115 & re 
ee a. 5, 
Being the six tal prises. 
in go ye furnished. Highest 
rates for and all kinds of and 
silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wail st., N. Y¥. 
Sure Cure for Laziness, 
Stammering and Squinting, sent to any address on re- 
ser stamps, by W. FRIZZELL, Baltimore, Md. 





(ae 2 eee 
sora, Me, or Chicago, Ill, ' 


$1,500 bi 


en Mammoth Informer.” 


GIVEN AWAY TO EVERYBODY. SEND STAMP FOR IT. ~ 








W. C. , N. ¥. 
- ‘Wanted--$200 per Month 
to ts to introduce our new $15, $18 and $20 
8, Ketchum’s Patent. Address, with. 


eter. MOWADNOGK. SEWING MACHINE. 00., 
NEW MAGAZINE! 


On the ist of July will be issued the First Num- 
ber of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


PLEASANT HOURS. 


PRICE 15 CENTS A HUMBER, OR $150 a YEAR. 


jA4 Beautifully Illustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 


This publication, composed of Original Stories by 
well-known writers, interspersed with Interesting 
Narratives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Ourious Facts 
in Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great variety of 
Entertaining and Instructive Miscellaneous Reading, 
will constitute a new feature in periodical literature. 
Besides the numerous illustrations in the text, each 
number will contain Four Large and Beautiful 
Engravings on Tinted Paper. 

No effort will be spared to make this Magazine the 
most attractive, as well as the cheapest of the kind in 
the United States. 

In the first number will be commenced “ ReeGotio, 
THE RENEGADO; OR, THE Miverre. Gra. or Mexico,” 
a Spanish-American Tale. By Harry H izleton. 

a@@ FRANE LESLIE'S PLEASANT HOURS wil 
supersede and take the plase of FRANK LESLIL’S 
NEW MONTHLY. 

&@ Ali subscriptions to be sent to 











FRANE LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 
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FRANK LESLIE'S 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Junxz 80, 1866. 








MOT T'S CHEMICAL 


POMADE 


The The Best Hair restorer and dressing. Sold by druggists. 


Salt Hhaam.( OINTMENT: Salt Bream. 


Will cure the Itch in 48 hours; also cure Salt Rheum, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Ercptions of the Skin. Price 
50 Cents; by sending 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, 
Boston, Mass., will be forwarded free by mail. For 
sale sale by all Druggists. 6al-660 








CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
AGRAFFE PIANOS. 


101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. tfo 





FRENCH 


oo SELF FASTENING 


BUTTONS 





435i 
Medal) at the Fair of the American Institute in Sep'ember, 
Geen "iaeekes to give the — the benefit of these goods at once, 
we offer f send by return mail. paid, or by express, on re- 
ceipt of the prices affixed, any of the following 
BUTTONS FOR MEN AND BOYS: 
a BUTTONS, per dozen, plain oe! abber, 100 
tan, or two colors, ubber 
fine Ts Pear white Oe ord ins v0 OVERCOAT BUTTONS, 
. 80e.; Rubber, 80c.; fine Perri, 
“~ ~F dozen, plain La 
; extra tol k, d tan, or two col- 
cal ; here io =n ¥ ne out Ves or Jacket, 75. ; 
"RUSPENDER BUTTONS, pet 
2, Se Under Garments, 50c. OD 
SORTED BOX (coat, v nt. and overcoas), $175. These are the 
only reliable Jor children ’s clothing, as they never pull off. 
BUTTONS FOR LADIES. 
By having coveral different sets, Roliies oun Shange them in a mo- 
ment, thus ‘the « of the garment to suit taste or 
ACK BUTTONS" r dozen, new Medal- 
$t $3; Pearl, white =: Lit mn 
; Rubber i lain black, 80c.; Broe: er- 
alae Gilt, Are ry (black, drab tan, gray, or two colors, for sacks), 
20¢. DRESS BUTTONS, oe recs, Pearl Ts a. Lf 
lor, 900 ; new style , $1.50 
$130; arent atte ay Chased Gilt Bal 


. egu 
and File Coat, 50c,; Vest, tas oat 98 5 
Orders 


wa for any State Regiment on short mote. SLEEVE BUT- 
INS for Ladies and Gents ; Plain, 40c. - Fancy, 50c. per set. THE 
FRENCH 8StLF-FASTEN ING BUTTON COMPANY are sole 
Gengembre Tn ordering. plsace sais th Patent granted to P. W. 


ee 
q 
5 
H 
FeE-- 
g 
siti 


In orderiag. nate, Co oetes S guemast, oad 
oe Se gee nl eg BO, ou ssw the 
Call, or otdroen, . B WATRINS, Bole Agent, 

Rinsbouy, om, Canc, New Yerk. Show this to your friends, 


INVISIBLE 
PHOTOGRAPHS! 


THE GREAT WONDER OF THE pan. Beautiful 
and made 





3 instantly — a 
by man, Conmn oc oud. ao ce 4. 
with full directions. MEEKER 06 


ne. New York. Taneeibdieorunt tates tenke. 





BANKERS, 
And others ethers sist wend to li parts of the United Biates 
ty MAREDER'S 'S EXPRESS, 65 se 


MUSICAL BOXES 





Playing from one to -six differ 
ent tunes, and costing m $6 50 
$600. The most stock 





ever offered for sale in New York. 
fine ornaments for the de" iata. 
Bae ete son for invalid 
2 


21 Maiden Lane, (up-stairs), New York. Senadenl Bones Boxes 
repaired. 555-870 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 








SEWING MACHINES, 


626 Broadway, New York. © 


i 





PERFECT. FITTING 


SHIRTS. 


gelf-Mcasurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices 
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and 
sent free everywhere. 
THE CASH CAN BE PAID TO EXPRESS COMPANY. 
Wholesale and Retail. 
tio 8. W. H. WARD, No. 387 Broadway, N. Y. 











FAIR AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 1865. 


The best in the World. They have the Reversible 
Feed Motion, They havea — Self-Adjus' Shut- 
tle Tension. They make four separate and net 
Stitches on one and the same machine. They have 
many on HOS over all others 

CE SEWING MACHINE Co., 
605 Broadway, New York. 















Fenian Ratd:on Conodo. 
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Proressor (Uncle Sam) to Pupil—‘‘ Wow, Master Bull, repeat to me “‘ the Golden Rule,” 


Purr. (stammeringly)—‘“‘ Jt is to do unto oth-ers 


as I would havethem to do un-to me.’ 


Pror.—‘‘ Good—now go and study those telegrams on the wall, and then tell me which of us have 


stuck to it the best.” 





UNION ADAMS, 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 


SHIRT MAKER, 


No. 637 BROADWAYX, 
NEW YORK CITY. | tfo 


For Public Exhibition. 
Stereoscopticons, Magic Lanterns and Dissolving Views; 
with pictures from all Sh perth, ond. of avery tetevteting 
subject, made by JAMES W. QUEEN & CO., 924 Chest- 
nut street, Philadelphia. 
Priced and Illustrated Catalogue Sent Gratis. 552-640 











. goods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
tor Circular. Pipes $6 to $80 each, 62 








tfo BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


GREAT 


AMERICAN TEA CO,, 


Have selected the following kinds from their stock, 
which they recommend to meet the wants of Clube. 
They are sold at Cargo Prices, the same as the Company 
sell them in New York, as the list of prices will show. 


All goods sold are warranted to give satisfaction. 


PRIiCEH BiisT: 
YOUNG HYSQN, 
80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, ant $1.05 pir pound, 
GREEN THAS, : 
80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per pound. 
MIsEBD, 
€ 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 per pound. 
JAPAN, 
$1, $1.10, best $1.25 per pound. 
OOLONG, 
70c , 80c., 90c., best $1 per pound. 
IMPERIAL and GUNPOWDER, 
best $1.25 per pound. 
ENGLISH EFAST, 
80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.20 per pound. 


Consumers can save from 50c. to $1 per pound by pur- 
chasing their Teas of the 





GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO.,| 


Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY ST., cor. Church st. 
Post Office Box 5,643, New York City. 


For particulars of getting up Clubs, &c., seogiinanx 
Laeesee ILLUSTRATED Newsrarer of June 23, 





O¥ MENT 


PAID A 
FOR PAR 
CLEV 







NT». 
LARS 


REMOVAL. 
BROADWAY RUBBER EMPORIUM. 


SHIFFER & CO., 


Have removed from their old store to 
No. 713 BROADWAY, 


| Corner below New York Hotel. A large and complete 


assortment of 
VULCANITE JEWELRY, 
INDIA RUBBER 
and Fancy Goods. 


713 BROADWAY. 











Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers or 
Mustaches? We will send, free by mail, a recipe, which 
will force them to grow on the smoothest face, or hair 
on bald heads, in six weeks. Address REEVES & CO., 
78 Nassau Street, N. Y. 559-620 


$45 Will buy a No. @ Zero Refriger- 
ator the best in the world. 
ALEX,’ M. LESLEY, 


° 1,310 Broadway & 605 Sixth Avenne. 





ee — —— 
LERO | 
“The Zero r, with water-cooler combined, 
is easily kept clean. will keep provisions from spoil- 
ing. ‘Has a square’ ice-box—a _— improvement on 


al. others.”"—Hall’s Journal of H: 
ALEXANDER M. LESLEY, os t Sixth avenue oat 
streets. 





1310 Broadway, bet, 35th and 36th 
THE SECRET OUT! 
Over 2,000 Things Worth Knowing 


formation of Priceless Value to Everybody! Sent 
postpaid, for 60 cents. Three ies, $1. Address 
“UNION BOOK ASSOCIATION,” Syracuse, N. Y. 


tfo 

Pianos at Reduced Prices.—Owing to 
extensive alterations to © in Store No. 481 Broad- 
way, a very large assortm@&t of new and second-hand 
PIANOS‘ will be sold at greatly reduced prices, before 
the 15th inst. 650 Pianos, Melodeons and Cabinet Or- 
gans, to let, and rent allowed, if purchased. Monthly 
payments received for same. Pianos tuned and re- 


ie Sheet music, a little ates. ett 16 é cts. pe 
RACE warehs. 





- CORRESPONDENTS. 


Circulars addressed to all parts; the largest circula- 


tion in the country, and guaranteed to be a fide in 
every respect. Give us a trial. HENRY WSER & 
CO., Box 191, Baltimore City, Md. 7) 








CAMPHOR TROCHES, 
Positive Preventive of 
O Ff ©: is* BP A,:, 
Diarrhoea, Dysentery, and Cholera Morbus, 
a me Pease, SS. Se eas Ps 
“s 12th & Race Sts., Phila. (we 4 
Y Pop 
; *0. 
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x, matied on rece y 












~ Vineland Lands. 


Large and thriving settlement, mild and healthful cli 
‘soil, which produces large crops, which can now be seen 


$35) per acre, payable within four years. Good business opemings for manufactories and others. 


To all wanting Farms. 


mate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 t 

Churches, senools 
Pre- 


and good society. _ It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and in uilding. 
cont populasian, 7,000, The beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. = 
giving full information will be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, 


New Jersey. 
From Report of Sotow Rosson, Agricultural Editor 
“It is one of the most extensive fertile tracis, in an 
arming, that we know of this side of the Western prairies.” 


of the Tribune 
almost level position and suitable condition for pleasant 


BUY IT FOR YOUR FAMILY. 


The Gold Medal 
Sewing Machine. 
Price only $5 00. 


ENTIRELY NEW, USEFUL, STRONG, COMPACT, 
ELEGANT, PERFECT IN FORM, AND CHEAP. FULLY 
LICENSED AND PATENTED, WITH LATEST USEFUL 
IMPROVEMENTS. RELIABLE IN ITS WORK; DOES 
NOT DROP STITCHES. SEWS FIRM, AND WITH 
GREAT SWIFTNESS. WILL NOT RAVEL OUT. SEWs 
THE STITCH THE SAME ON BOTH SIDES. WILL 
NOT BREAK THREADS. DOES WHAT NO OTHER MA- 
CHINE WILL DO, NO MATTER WHAT PRICE. Smart 
Agents can make $20 or $30 PER Dar, $100 ren 
WEEK, $400 PER MONTH, $5,000 PER YEAR. We 
are now ready to receive proposals to establisn per- 
manent agencies throughout the country. SINGLE 
MACHINE SENT PER EXPRESS ON RECEIPT OF 
PRICE,.$5. Address GOLD MEDAL SEWING 
MACHINE CO., 8. E. corner Ann and Nassau 
Streets, New York. 


BUY IT FOR YOUR WIFE. 
[TT ARBANTS 


Buy, it for your.BSister. 
*203q2neg mmo 103 31 Ang 





A SELTZER APERIENT! 
Sold by all Druggists. 











T HAVE SUFFERED with CATARRH thirty years; 
it had destroyed my voice and enpdiine-—teusaised 
my sight and hearing. In six weeks I have been en- 
tirely cured. For humanity's sake I —— the recipe 
for the simple remedy us: d, postage free, to all afflicted. 
—- Rev, T, J, Meap, Drawer 176, Syracuse, N, Y. 

C) 





ADAME JUMEL’ 8 “MAMMARIAL BALM x for 
enlarging and beautifying the form. Mechanical 
snore used when necessary. Madame Jumel’s 
KLE OBLITERATOR. Depot, 363 CANAL BT. 
Orders mailed to Agent for Madame Jumel promptly 
attended to. Send for Circular. 661-720 


MOTH AND FRECELZS. 


Ladies afflicted with Discolorations on tho Face, 
called moth patches, or freckles, should use PERRY’S 
Celebrated MOTH and FRECKLE LOTION. It is 
infallible. Prepxred by Dr. B. C. PERRY, Dermato- 
logist, 49 Bond ftreet, N. Y. Sold by all Drugg‘sts, and 
by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 49 Bond Street, N. ¥. Price $2. 

559-840 


MAGIC L. AN TERN 


AND 


Stercoscopo. 


We are now feceiving the most comprehensive and 
— onan a on of glass viewsever made to America, 
scenes and objects in nearly all European 

cities and countries, These views are specially selected 
abroad by our Mr, Edward Anthony, and are adapted 
for the uses of either the Stereopticon or the Sterco- 


scope, 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, 
552-530 Three doors south of the St, Nicholas Hotel. 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOP2, 
Magnifying 500 Tres, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
ar eee of different powers for $1. Address 

F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


GROVER&BAKERS 


HIGHEST PREMIUM 
Elastic Stitch and Lock Stitch 


SEWIMG MACHINES, 


495 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 











githon 


amy aes: 





Superbly Enameled Powe Steel Shirt Bosoms, (ute. Collars, 
50, Thets. ; Stitched, $1, $1.25: Ladies’ Coliara and Cuffs, $1.50 ench 


Mailed. Send price & size. Baden Poooan, 75 Nassuy St., X. ¥ 





Old Byes Made New. without Spectactes, 
Doctor or Yeticine. Pamphlet mailed free. Address 
= 2. FOOTE, M. D., 1 e180 Depgliway, N. Y¥. 

Comfort and Curo for tho Rupturod.— 
Sent free. Address E. B, FOOTE, M. D., 1,130 Broad- 
way, N. Y. 


Confidential Information for the M.ar- 
ried.—Sent free in sealed envelope. Address E. B. 
FOOTE, M. D,, 1,130 Broadway, N. Y. 


Medical Common Senso.—100 pages—i00 
Illustrations, $1 50. Sent by mail everywhere, post- 
paid. Contents Table sentfree. Address the Author, 
E, B. FOOTE, M. D., 1,130 Broadway, N. Y. eoyo 


———_—_ - + — - + —_*+_ 


ECONOMY IS WEALTH. 


If you want the best fitting, strongest, and most 
serviceable paper collar ever offered to the public, don’t 
fail to purchase the 


PATENT REVERSIBLE: 


PAPER COLLAR. 


The Most Economical Collar Ever Invented. 
Showing the embossed or printed ~‘tch equally well 
on both sides. 
SNOW’S PATENT SCARF HOLVER, 
Patented Feb. 14, 1665. 
Is made of the best Spring Wirr, and is just tho thing to 
wear with Paper Collars, being far superior to clastic 
cord for holding ‘Butterflies,’ “Uniques,” ‘‘ Bows,” 
etc., in place on the shirt but om. Also, 
BEAN’S PATENT SGCARI, SUPPORTER, 
Patented June 7, 1864. 
To be obtained of all Farniehing Goods Dealers 
throughout the country. 











MARCH BROS., PIERCE & CO., Agents, 
IB 854-790 cow Win Square, 

















